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The Dedication. 


demn all Mens Works but 1 | 
own, it is none of the Poer's ſmalleſt |, 
Labours to make choice of a Pa- | 
tron, whoſe great Name and Au- 

thority, and uniyerlally acknow- | i 
ledged good Senſe and Judgment, 
may be able to. ſhelcer him from the | 
common Fate of Works of this | 
kind, being run down __— 1 
of Criticks and Faction. ] 
I your Lordſhip ſhalt pleaſe to 

take the following Piece, however 
unworthy, into your Protection, I- 
ſhall have much better Fortune in 
this Particular, than moſt of the 
Gentlemen who have written: for | 
have hack. 
The very Name of Carteret pre- 
tir d to it, 5 
ans ſilence a 2 thoſe ill- | 


parured | 


bs ta - 
> 


The Dedication. 
| natured Snarlers, who are always 
ready to auack and rout the De- 
Saag. 
But eat anode; Motivers 
- | — inſcribe this Trifle to 
| your Lordſhip, and that no leſs pre- 
K n former; Ii is is, 
Is | the Grateful Memory, which I can 
never loſe, of your n * 
Favours to me. Gratitude 
| Nobleſt of Humane Virtues: w 
| this is all the Return I am able to 
make you, for an Immenſe Sum of 
in | Benefits. 
If chere be any thing in it, which 
can a little divert, and entertain 
| your Lordſhip at your Leiſure 
Hours, I have my End. To come 
up to your Lordſhip's ni nice Taſte, 
I N of. 


As 


The Dedication. hs 

Ar leaſt it will afford me an Op- | 
porrugity, 1 have long wiſh d for, 

of efifjing widh bow much Repoſt P 


Fam 


Tour LORDSHIP: 
t Obedient, moſt Devoted, 
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Dramatis Perſon. 
ME N. 


unf Uncle to Welford. Mr. Norris. | 
3 Mr. Bullock, 


Welford, in Love with Aurelia, Mr. Brook. 
' Friendly, his Friend, in Love with Clarinda. Mr. Mills, 
Dewbwell, Kinſman, to Sir The, Eicherſvds, Mr. Keen. | 
Foiſt, a Layer. Mr. Spillair. 4 
Pletwell, Servant to Friendly. Mr, Pack. | 
Bankbill, x Goldfeaith. Mr, Leigh, | 
Awelis, Daughter to Sir Thomas, in Love? 3 2 
with Welford. — 
"PR . - _ 4 
B . 
| Exter 
Mrs. Lbigail Eitherfide, a ſormal old Maid, 
Siſter eo Sir Thomas. Tun Baker 


 Buailiffs, Servants to Sir Triftram and Sir Thomas, 


"> SCENE LONDON. 
Tie, from Eleven in the Morking to Twelve as Night. 
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„ SCENE Welford's Ladgings. 


| Euter Welford with a Letter in his Hand, Servant waiting. 


WELFORD. 


HO brought this? ; 
Ser. Nehemiah Saintly, Sir; yt ur 
Uncle, Sir Triffram's formal Bcek- 
' keeper, "= 
ue Find out Friendly, and let him 
=y COOLS LE know, I have ſome Buſineſs with h m 
EE De EN of the utmoſi Haſte and Importance. 


' Now I am indeed complexly Miſerable; funk in a Mo- 
ment; fro n a fair Proſp.& of an ample Fortune an? Inhe- 
| B. 


ritance 


» 
: my 


. 


2 The Apparition : Or, 
rich, to the loweſt Ebb of diſgraceful Poyerty ——''pe 
loſt a Fagher too and leit, it ſeems, by him to the 


of an Uncle, whoſe Nature is a Stranger to any 
Honour, Conkcience, Religion, and —— And 


_ alin one Point; and that's his Intereſt. — My Father; 


could not, did not do it=——Perbaps, the diſobedient Fol- 
les of my Youth provoked bim Or the artful Diſſi- 
mulation of Sir Triſfram perſuaded and prevaiłd over 
him, to do an Act againſt his Reaſon; which at his Re- 
turn he would have revoked. 

| Enter Friendly. 

Friend, What's the Matter, Ned? What's that thou art 
muttering to thy ſelf? Why, thou art as dull and penſive 
2s a Stage Poet that bas ſquander'd away, over Night, the 
laſt Remains of his Third Night; and is damned thence- 


forth to abſlain from Claret, till be has finiſh'd his next 


fulſom Panegyrick, or flattering Dedication. 

Wel. Alas, my Friend, have I not Reaſon? 

Friend. Come, come, I know well enough, that thy 
confounded — ſcanty oy 1 no — — 
on to t generous - Reflecti 
thou — 4 want, whilſt thy Friends 


ve enough, 
what ſhall ſuffice for luſty Burgundy, and ſprightly Cham- 
N Oh! my hard Fortune! LSA. 


Friend. Never ſigb, Man, for any Thing that is in 
Power of a little Dirt to purchaſe; nor hang down 
manly Head, and be out of Countenance, in the Preſence 
of the Nymph thou admireſt, becauſe thouart not furniſh'd 
to bid up to her Price: Pleaſure muſt be ſhared, my Friend; 
and tis as much Satisfaction in a generous Mind, to aſſiſt 


him in the Enjoyment of it. 
Mel. Ab, Friendly! thou haſt not heard, I find, of my 


 Misfortunes— How ſhould'ſt thou know them, indeed, 
fince an Hour paſt I knew them not my ſelf—— Pleafure 


is now no mcre;——Friendſhip and Love are no more 
No Man is a Friend to the Wretched, | 

Friend. What Miſeries, what Calamities can thoſe be, 
» 


his Friend in the Means of purchaling, as to partake with 


, 
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| [Gives the Letter, 


Couſin Welford, 
Have received a certain Account 


— 
- E ** 


Tour Uurle, 
| Curſe on him for an old formal Hypocrite; would he 
have a Gentleman be a Fanatick in Religion, and a meer 
| Cit in Converſation; and know but one Walk, from the 
; to the Conventicle, and back again? 
Wil. And now Fark, tell me truly, is not my Condi- 


| tion, in your Opinion, deſperate, irretrievable, and paſt 


+ all Hope of Comfort ? $ | 
Friend. Dear Welford, your Misfortunes touch mez I 
pity them, as a Friend ought to pity, with a purpoſe to 
redreſs them—— Come, hang it, chear up; ſome lucky 


Hit way retrieve all again, recover the Eſtate you were ' 


| 
| 


born to, and make you ſhinefar above that obſcureFellave 
that now Eclipies you. 98 

 Wel And art thou fo unfaſhionable a Fellow, as to own 
2 Friendſhip to a Man in Neceſſity; nay, proteſs to de - 
him Good too! All Mankind torget their old Acqu.intance 
when they come to need them; and ſhun a Friend 
Poor, as of all Duns the moſt unea : — l can't expect 
it of thee——Leave me to Oblivion and Obſcurity, and 
my own Afflictions. [Wipes his Eyes. 


B a Frisnds 


4 The Apparition : Or, 
Friend. For ſhame, away with this Womaniſh Paci. 

ion: I am thy Friend, and true Friendſhip delights to 

do Good; as it is free and diſintereſted at firſt, fo it in- 

creaſes, nor abatcs, by the Occaſions that are given us to 

exerciſe it in; and the Wants and Adverſities ot a Friend 


fart 
Babe in 
el. 
ment, > 


uſually : 


are the Fuel that inflames that Noble and Generous Paſ- 
Wel, Thou art a Prodigy of Humanity and Virtue, that 


called all 


| New pt 


in this frozen Age of Goodneſs, canſt preſerve thy Aff. r l 


ons warm to a Man whoſe Indigence muſt burthen, and 
— to be in a Poſture to re- 
Pay 3 
Friend, No more of this, I have no End but to ſerve 
my Friend, and the Succeſs is all the Payment I deſire— 
Clear up your Countenance, I preſage all will be well 


yet Let the Coward and the Guilty deſpair, the Brave* 
ber 


and Innocent always tire ill Fortune, or ſubdue 
R123 8 

Mel. At at, no; m Management has ſaved 
ſamething Df that little 1 bag. 

Friend. When you do, I ſhall thiakthe Breach of Friend. 
ſlip begun on your Side, it I don't hear from you. —— }- 
In the mean time to do our Buſineſs What if you tried 
Per ſuaſion a little? Set up the Juſtice of your Claim, and 
- preach to the Old Scoundrel's Conſcience; he jretends 


mult Expoſtulate. 
el. What! bow and cringe, beg and pray, for my 
ighr of Inheritance, to one that has unj robb'd me 
of at! Youcannot have ſo mean an Opini * Friend. 
Friend. Not for the World: I counſel no fawning Sub- 
miſſion; but go to him with a Face manfully Erect, and 
full of your Native, but Irjur'd Innocence; juſtiſy your 
ſe f. and modeſily demand your Right. 
il. And do you think, that an Old Fellow, with all 
the Craft and Covetouſneſs of Sixty three, is to be talked 
cut of an Eſtate of Fifteen Hundred Pounds a Year, and 
Twenty Thoufand Pounds in Mony and Effects? 
Friend. Demand, at leaſt, ro ſee the Writing by which 
he Claims it ou muſt make a Demand, *twill juſtify 
; | pour 


Wel. 
ßpellovv, 
1 i 


. 


to a great deal. Tou muſt Expoſtulate, Ned; y 


f 


48 es wag ESD If 
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h P. 
i | farther Proceedings, and look like aſſerting our 
* oak in Face of the World. n 

1 0 2 Well, Pl! be ruled; but I expect no ot f er Treat- 
Friend ment, than what pretended Sanity :nd rea] Knavery 
s Pal. | uſually affo d to Men in my Circumſtances: I ſhall be 
+ calledall the Rakes and Scoundrels under the Sun, in the 
e, tha New pure Dialect of the Godly Tealots. 

ff.. Friend. No matter—One Thing more; Do you know 
and { What Lawyer drew this accurſed Deed? 

Mel. 1 ſuppoſe my Father's; he's an unknown obſcure 


EE ; Fellow, unlezrn'd and unpracliedi in the Worthy Parts of 
* the Law, but skill'd in dark cloſe Conveyances. Twas 
ire. | Charity induced my Father to em by him, he had ſtar- 
re 4 

well ved e le, 


Brave Friend. A very fit Inſtrument for your Purpoſe; his Po- 
verty inclines him to the beſt Bidder. We ll give him 


— 8 to Eat again, and I warrant you he Un- 

Travels 2 

wed | Wi. Lien a Crer ure of Sir Trilram's, and,as Fre heard, 

ad | ktely turn d, by him, Fanatick : A Conſcientious Villain, 

— _ | that will never betray his Patron, unleſs it were to a bet- 

ried ter, and that I can never prove. 

1. Friezd. A Fanatick! Nay, then he ſwallows Gold as 

— s they mad wil all the Pa- 
in the World for a Broad- Piece His Name? 

3 Wel. Fojt — You may as well give over the Thoughts 

my of bm is 00 deep in Sir e ed wo ber 

to us. 
nds Did Fear Nothing, a Man of his Character e 
ng 00 diſtruſtful of your own Fortune—— Faintheart, 
know—Pll meet you at the Rawmmer, at One; till 

* ITupey a Viſit to my dear Clarinds —— [Exis, recon © | 

al 1 had e 1 

ed | 

= 

h , Well. Well, if complicated Miſery, like mine, can re- 

p |  ceive any Comfort, 3 Friendly ; 

3 hal angulns Temper arp make him Hoge the bet 


6 The Apparition: Or, 
and infuſes a kind of Chezrfulneſs into the moſt Giftreſe 


and uneaſy. 
Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Mr. Dawbwell is below, Sir, and defires to know | 
if he may be admitted. 
el. Shew bim up, Block head; was 1 ever deny d to him! 
[ Exit Servant, and Enter Dawbwell, 
This Ceremony ſh-wsat what diſtance my adverſe Fortune 
ſets me from my Friends: There has bo a Time when - 
Dawbwell would have flown tothe Embraces of his Friend, 
without a formal Meſſage for leave of Admittance. 
| [Dawb. runs and embraces him, 
Dawb. No Time or Circumſtance ſhall ever ſhake or 
alter that facred and inviolable Friendſhip I have for te 
generous Welford. D 
Wal. Twere a Sin to doubt thy Integrity; N 58 
Friend; tis natural for a Man, whoſe Condition is grown Th 
mean, to think himſelf deſpiſed and neglected. | — 
Dawo. res | fir C 
elty as I came hicher, und made me appear formal, 
not kno 
ſhip's Self mi 
_ Wal. me 


. 
; 


, but inthe firſt hocks of Grief, even Friend- 4 
ght have been thought — | 
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envy Youth the Reliſh of it, fic'e with y 
condemn you, + Young 0j all on 


The Sham-Wedding. 7 
the Ladies of all Ages are for you; accounting Ga- 
untry to their Sex. to have been the chief Cauſe of your 
covetous Uncle's Diſpleaſure. 
wel. 1 an their — But l'm as little af- 
| fected with their Compaſſion, as relieved by it. There is 
| but one of that Sex from whom Pity wou d prove a Cor- 
dial. How does theincomparable Aurelia receive the 
' News of my fallen Eſtate? 
Dan. | have not ſeen her to Day. 
mel. My Fortune there, which now is indeed my All, 
depends much upon your Friendſhip. 

Dam. Be fure of every thing in my Power to ſerve 
you, but I believe you want no Advocate there. 

Mel. Cou'd I be fully aſſured of that, my ill Fortune 

„ wou d fit eaſy upon me. 
ve me, _ Dawb. You may: Women's Paſſions are too ſtrongand 
grown = fincere to be torn up, when once they have taken Root. 
| They Love and Hate with as much Conſtancy, as little 
s Cry. | Reaſon. Ret fatisfied, you can loſe no Ground in m 
| . will you deal with Sie 


| in, I ſhall want your Aſſiſtance: Tou 
| E art in this After - Game. 
| | Daw, {+ mind 


9 not I know what is projected? 


upon 
n n 
| or Flaw to my Advantage. e Dine 
f 3 


where your will be very uſeful 
to my Affairs. 
Dawd. I am engag d. but will break looſe 
after a Glaſs or Two, and come to 


you. 

el. [Locks on an Twelve, and [ 
mult call at my Siſter's, and go to Sir Triſtram before 
Dioner yet: You'll excuſe my you here. Pre- 

well Remember Aurelia. 
3 l] LE rr 

„ may and defpicable as art now. 
ſtay: ſan ne | Vids to emu wy Free * 


8& The Apparition: Or, 


if 1 don't, I betray my own Love and Intereſt too. 
It Welſerd marries Aurelia, he marries Sir 7-0mas's Heir; 


0 there is Friendſhip and Honour and Conſci- 
ence in one Scale, and Love and Intereſt in the other?“ 
. They fay the former are Virtues of the greateſt weight } 
but I am fure with me the latter vaſtly preponderate. Nay 

upon Recollection, I am not ſo great a Villain neither, 

Il Love this Helford, and will ſerve him too, — after 
my ſelf. No Friendſhip requires a Man to ſtrip himſelf 

of zl. Let me ſee I have it, — II provide for 
the Starveling too, I think 1 have the Means, II 
about it inſtantly, [Exit, 
SCENE changes tos Room in Sir Trifiram's Heaſe, ® 
Euter Sir Triſtram, and Foift; Sir Triſtram with 4 Parch” 
ment in his Hand. | 
Sir Trift. Are you ſure you have made it firm? Will it | 


—_— the dangerous Crannies of the Law well 
Rope? 


nd I can't bear the Eſtate ſhou'd go out of the Family, þ 


Foift. All, Sir: Tis as firm as Law and Words ean make ö | 


it. If your Brother ſhould come to Life again, we would 
out face him that this was his own Act and Deed. 


is entirely Cut off of all? I dread much, left ſome 

; ab bays had rag og 
Foiff. Your Brother's Eſtate being acquired by bis Per- 
ſonal Induſtry, and ſubject to no Entail, he was empow- 
er d, by known Law and Juſtice, to diſpoſe of it to whom 
he would. And I bave made him, here, give it wholly 
and ſolely to your ſelf. Tour Nephew is not worth a 


Si Tri. Then Ul take care he ſhall have little enough 
l bave fatisfied my Conſcience in that Point— And 
truly, Mr. Fei, Conſcience is a tender Babez— I had 
Scruples within my ſelf concerning this Matter: 
that good Man, and great Pai 
, ut an Evening-LeQture laſt Week, gave me much 
Conlolton; when be fad, with great Power of Speecd 


* 


Sir Pil. Are you poſitive my profane and wicked Ne- 


er, Mr. Sunf- | 


witha Face 
— lf 
— gk 
— but he? Retjeft t 
| 1nd the Cu, cold have provid upon 
this Buſineſs. 


Fajh. Mr. Ezekiel Double. 
He will never co; tis ie ns 


Pp. 
es 


Fat. He writes Weekly agaioſt it. 
Sr Thi. No matter for that: If he to Church he 
won't ſand to it——Hell never roundly — 
. Scratch him 
Fo. W two will ſerve your Turn; and the other 
Im ſure / will never flinch 80 I give your Worſhip 
Ji of your new good Fortune. | 


4 Enter a Servant. 
Sir, Mr. Dawbwell defires to know, [if a Viſit will 
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den you with a Stay as ſhort as I can. 


12 The Apparition: Or, 
Daub. Only he defigns to wait on you firſt of all, and 
try by fair Means to recover his own. * 

Sir Thift. His own? ſhameleſs Impudence! Why, bas he 
any Thing? is it not mine? Fil give him a Welcome as 
he deſerves— By good Fortune I have Foyt here in the 
Houſe; and tho” | don't believe he will on any Terms 
| conſent to a diſhoneſt Thing; yet i'll keep him out of 
the way of ſuch Examiners. 
Dans. And now, Sir Triſtram, I hope I bave given you 
ample Teſtimony, that I ſcek nothing in all this, but your 
Advantage. [Sir Triſtram Embracing him. 
Sir Tit, My dear Friend, Words ſhall not expreſs my | 
Gratitude; only have till a watchful Bye over my Ne- 

bew; ply him cloſe, creep into his Boſom ; and when 
be has laid it open to ycu, come and diſcover all to me. 
Daws. I ſhail ſee him again this Afternoon, with bis 
darling Miſchief Friendly; I ſhall be called to the Conſul- 
tation, I ſh-ll make a Party in the Plot. 
Sir Triſt. And like a good Common-wealth's Man con- 

feſs all to the Goyernment, and peach thy Fellows:— | 

I like it well, tis a Righteous Practice. [| 
Enter a Servant. 1 
Ser, Sir, Mr. Welford is coming up, he is in the Hall. | 
[ Exit. þ 


Sir Trib. Preſumptuous Varlet! what, intrude 


leave? | 
Dan. I ruſt not be ſeen. | 
Si Thiſe. Step that way into the Garden for a Minute 
or two | . [Exit Dawbwell. 
Enter Welford at another Door. 

Sir Triſt. Well Sir, what is your Bulineſs with me 
that you thruſt your ſelf in here thus unmannerly, as if 
were your own Houſe? 


iFel. As my Preſence is ungrateful to you, I ſhall bur- 


Sir Tri. The ſhorter the better. Proceed. | 
[Welford ſhowing the Letter. 

Nil. I defire firſt to be informed if this was ſent frum | 
you, or by your Order, o Day F 


Sir Thif | 


ſtance, till thou art as bare as I am, 


. - F Diſh 
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Sir-Trift, Here's Conſcience, here's Honeſty ; the Mon- 
ter would have me deny my own Hand. | 

Fel. 1 could gladly have hoped it had not been yours, 
for your ſake, as well as my own ; but if it be, may not 
I know what I have done to deſcrve this Uſage ? 

Sir Tri. Uiage! what Uſage? The 4bominable Wick- 
edneſs of the Age we live in! A Man cannot diſpoſe of 
his own, but ſome malepert young Fellow thinks him- 
ſelf abuſed by it. 

Hel. You know I am abuſed, baſely wrong d; nor do 
I expect any Fayour from you, I defire but Juſtice. 
Sir Triſt. Joon There's another Cant: If a profligate 
Debauchee be difinherited for his Wickedneſs and Dilbde. 
dience; he thinks it Injuſtice. 

Mel. Debauchery was never any Part of my Character 
and if 1 have been diſobedient in ſome Things, my god 
Father would never have puniſh'd it with a total Rejection. 

Sir Triſt. Audacic us Miſcreant! Thou Child of the 
Wicked one! Dor ſt thou charge me with Forging thy 
Father's Decd ? | 


Mel. 1 charge you with Nothing; I only demand to 
ſee this Deed. | | 


out of my Doors, Sirrah, and do but preſume to think 
you have any Right to what is mine, and I'll order you. 
el. And is this all the Satisfaction I am to expect? 

Sir Triſt. This is your final Anſwer; begone with it; 
and let me ſee that ungodly Face no more. 

Hel. Then no more my Uncle, but thou unnatural foul 
Diſſembler, I defy thee : Thy outward Zeal and inward 
Knavery will appear. S Death, that my good Father ſh: u 
be ſo deluded, to beſtow the Fruits of his honeſt Labours, 
to feed this pamper'd Hypocrite! 

Sir Tri. Oh Abomination! How the profane Villain 
ſwears! Thou Offspring of the Scarlet Whore, avaunt I 
. But one Curſe at parting: May the hungry Can- 
kers of thy own Perſuaſion, devour thy ill-gatren Sub- 

3 [ 2 


The Apparition: Or, 


Tri. A fair Riddance: I was never iſo ked in 
Life; I had like to have rav'd and fworn one of 
i [Goes t0 the Door.] You may come in there: 


! Why, if you ſucceed in this, 
Bench. If ever our Party bave 
amily of the Foiffs ſhall make a 


Hiftory, than ever the Hales's or 
am ſure you will richly deſerve it 


Dawbwell. 
Mr. Deawdwell. 

Dans. I took a Turn or two the more, to be ſure to 
eſcape Whlferd's Notice, 


Re-Emter 
I fear'd we had loſt you, 


ver conſent. But no matter: Force or Fraud will da as 
well; and if I never gain her A ion, ſo L get her Per- 


1 


— 


ACT l. SCENE I. 
SCENE A Room iu Sir Thomas Eitherſide's Heaſe. 


break through all Forms, and come abroad the fame Day 
I heard of my Father's Death. 
Ar. ' Tis Generous and Diſcreet: Let preciſe, metho- 


Clar. Sorrows are not to be circumſcribed by 
Time, and I fear, none will Cer determine them. 
wy. Be « 
Life 
Lock 
Clar. 
Grief. 


| 


1 
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ner of Ignominy, or Diſhonour; and his fr:grant Memory; 


and unſully'd Fame, will build him a more glorious and 
laſting Monument, than the moſt officious Piety cou'd 

Clay. I have a Brother too, in whom I well might have 
to have found another Father, Juſt, Generous 
and Brave. But he, alas is deſtitute of Means to comfort, 
or ſupport himſelf, 


Aur. You are not fingle in that Misfortune. I have teo 


great a ſhare in't, and I am fure I have much greater Diffi- 
culties to ſtruggle with than you have. My Lover ruin d, 


and I little Fortune at Command, — My Father Abſolute, 


Poſitive, and Imperious, and of a Temper not very likely 
to approve the Man, when he is divided from the Eſtate : 
Whilſt you are Free, poſſeis d of a fair Fortune from your 
Aunt, and Friendly an Heart and Eftate to diſpoſe of to you, 
and no one to control him. | $$ 
Cu. W ſelf, whil& my 

Brother wants his, and I fee little hopes for him. 

Aur. Have a good Heart, like me. Our Lovers are 


em of Wit and Spirit, and I am perſuaded it we two 


Join Forces with them, we ſhall be too hard at laſt for 
a Brace of Old Fellows. 
Cl. What wou'd you have me do? 3 
Hey. Cry like a Girl that has loſt her :--—— Come, 
forget the Old Gentleman, and think of the One.— 
80, — 2 good Girl; compoſe your Features, and let us 
- contrive an Interview with our Lovers, and take our 
| Meafures from them. : 
Clay. [Wipes ber Eyes.) Your chearful Temper makes me 
hope. But what part can we manage? | 
Aur. The beſt I'll fecure you: Never any Deſign yet 
thrived that had not one Woman engaged in it, and where 
there is Two, I'll warrant for the Succeſs. | 
Clay. For my part I cannot foreſee any Uſe we arelike- 
ly to be of. | i 
. I am aſhamed. of your Cowardiſe and Diſtruſt. 
. Methioks in this Cauſe I cou'd put on Breeches, and go 
bully that old Scoundrel Uncle of yours, out of his Preten- 
ſions to my Hen Ele. 


ci, 
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Clary, Tis well, my Heroine; I believe you will have 
Occaſion for all your Courage; for, if I miſtake not. your 
Father, and my confounded Uncle you ſpeak of, are juſt 
enter'd the Houſe, I am ſure their Con junction has a very 
ill Aſpect on our Affairs. | 

Aur. we muſt ditappear then: Vil ſet Bui to watch 
them, as we go down: We'll then {lip out the back way, 


and ſearch out our young Counſellors, and fear not, we'll 
| rout the old ones. | 


For tho in Grave Affairs of State, does veſt 
Moſt Solid Wiſdom in the Aged Breaſt, 
In Love, Young Politicians are the beſt. [Execunt,. 


SCENE Another Room in the ſame Houſe. 
Enter Sir Thomas Eitherſide, and Sir Triſtram Gettal. 
Sir Triſt. I was horribly afraid you had engaged your 

Word to marry her to the young Rakehell. 

Sir Tho, Look you Sir Triffram, I did make a kind of 
to that purpoſe with his Father; but my Pro- 
miſe was to the Eſtate, and not to the young Man: And 
now that is none of his, I reaſonably conceive I am ab- 
"=D . The Condition c 

Sir Tris. Rightly jon cannot 

be perform d, and fo the Obligation is void of Courſe. 


Sir Tho. True: He that had my Word is dead, and can- 
not now Covenants: So much Jointure, for ſo 
much Fortune: Death you know diſſolves all Contracts, 
* 1 | profeſs wiſe Man, Sir Thomas, 

Sir Triff, | are a very 1 
a very wiſe Man. I was afraid you had got —— 
cal Notion of Honour in your Head, that makes Fools keep 
their Words to their own undoing. 3 
Sir Tho. I wou'd not do a diſhoneſt Thing for the World ; 


who 


Sir Tho. Ay, What 


has Merit? - 
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Sir Triſt. Shail ſhe? I long to be trying: Well, when? 
where? Hz! | 

Sir Tho. The ſooner the better: Let the Writings be 
drawn, and the Portion ſettled. and then 

Sir Iriſt, And then little Triſtram is the happieſt Man 
on this fide the Gange; do you know where that is, 
Fa her? Tis an huge Row of Mountains that part Chri- 
ſtendom from the Heathen World, 

Sir Tho. I hope Aurelia will be ſenfible of her own 
Happienſs. Who muſt draw the Settlements! 

Sir Triſt. Foiſt; no Man fitter; I ſecured him at 
Houſe to Day; from my wicked Nephew's Plots, I left 
him with Nehemiah, in a learned Diſpute, whether the 
Chriſtians in Muſcovyare Independents or Presbyterians.— 
I am ſure be is faſt for Two Hours, if no one interrupt 


Sir Tho, PFis time to relieve them; do you go and get 
Matters ready there, whilſt I prepare my Daughter. I 
long to have her ſecured before it takes Air, and Hlford 
. contrive any Thing to diſappoiat us. | 
Sir Trift. You ſay well; let it be to Night; every Thing 
- ſhall be in a Readineſs; and d' you hear, for the better Se- 
curity, let it be at my Houſe. 

— nn tommy nyo dy cr 
Sir Ti. 1 run, I fly upon Wings, like Heathen Futi- 
ter, When he was a Bull 2 * 
Sir Tho. III wait on you out, and then let her know 


what a camfortable Husband I have provided tor her, 
1 N [Exeunt, 
Enter Buiſy. 


Buify. Here's fine Miſchict! towards a fair Bargain and 
Sale made of the Perſon of my Young Lidy: Who would 
be a great Fortune now, to be bought and fold in Hugger- 
dagen; like a Pad-Nag, by a brace of old reſty Marriage- 
20 ere it my Caſe tho' I ſhould like it well 
enough: A rich Husband for me, let the reſt of him be 
what it will; if he were Old I ſhould not c:re; unleſs 
*twere in another Iſland of Pines, where none elſe is to be 
bad: — But my Lady is too ſcrupulous and virtuous for- 

ſooth ts receive Conſolation that way; and is in Love with 


a 
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2 Beggarly Gallant, that has not one ſolitary Half-piece 


left to ip into my Hand ar the Stair Foot: I might be- 
tray her now—-- But Sir Triſtram is 2s Covetous, as the 
other Needy :— So in a Cafe wheie nothing is to be got 
by Treachery——Vll even be faithful, and tell her all I 


have heard. 
Re. Enter Sir Thomae. 
Sir Tho, Where's your Miſtreſs, Huſly ? 
Buiſy. Gone out, Sir, with Madam Clarinda. 


8 Tho. How! Clarinda! and Welford I ſuppoſe? Con- 


fuſion! Married, Vil warrant you! Confeſs Minx, come, 


what Hand have you in this Plot? 
* Buifj. What Plot, Sir? I know of none. 


Sir Tho. No, you don't know that Aurelia is ſtolen to 
be Married to Welford, and ruin and diſgrace my Family 
far ever? ¶ Draws bis Sword.) Tell me, thou Inſtrument of 


| the Devil, when, which Way they went, and this Mo- 


ment, or Pl] ſend thee to with all thy own and 


thy Miſtreſs's Sins about thee. 


Buiſy. Oh Lord, Sir! Pray don't fright me ſo: As I 
hope to be fav'd; nay, as I hope to be married, Sir, ſhe is 
not gone with any ſuch Intent, that | know of: Madam 
Clarinda and ſhe walkt out fince Dinner. And I am ſuve, 
for EY A him. * 

Sir Tho. [ Puts up.] | am pacified: Come, tis a 
Girl: [Chucks her.] But are — ſure ſhe does Ad 


 Welfrd? 


Buiſy. May I never taſte your Worſhip's Bounty more, 
if I did not hear her this very Morning ſpeak all the bitter 
paſſionate things agaiuſt him, that could be uttered. 

Sir Tho. This for thy good News—{ Grues her Money.) 


I rejoice to hear it; I have ſuch an Hlusband for her, the 
City does not afford the like. 


Buiſy. ¶ Aſide] Two Pieces, as I hate Virginity: I won- 


der waen ever 19 much was gotten by telling Truth? 


Sir Tho, You don't mind me, Huſſy: J have provided 


| a Hu:band for yuur Lady: Get you in, and wait her com- 
ing, and ſend her hither to me: Exit Buily.] 


30, 1 
think I have taken a Fatherly Cite of my Child; and [ 


mall have the Piczſure of wiping the ; 0wig Fellows mw 
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ſes that buz about her perpetually: My Kinſman Dawd- 
well I have obſerved leer ii g amorouſly upon her; but he 
brings no Eſtate neic her ll twear yc ung Fellows are ve- 
ry impudent: Every Fop with a long Wig and a Snuff - box 
thinks he may pretend to an Heireſs of a Thouſand Pounds 
2 — But + non ſhew the Worl! an Example in diſpo- 
ſing of a Daughter. 

1 Enter Dawobwell. 
O Kinſman, did you meet Aurelia? 

Dawb. No, Sir; But I come to inform you of ſome- 
thing that nearly concerns her Welfare, and ycur Honour. 

Sir Tho, You do well: What is it? 

Dawb. Welford, Sir, has actually propoſed to ſurpriſe 
her by Stealth, and carry her off, and marry her. 

Sir Tho. By Force? 

Dawb. I wou'd not willingly harbour a baſe he 
of my fair Couſin; but I fear ſhe is privy and conſenting 
to the whole Affair. — . 

Sir Tho, S death! a young Harlot, TI ham-ſtring her; 
I'll ſpoil her Gadding: She's out now:, Who knows but 
they are got the Devil knows whither by this Time ? 

Dawb. No, Sir, ſhe's ſafe now I believe; for I know 
Ilford is at this Time at the Rammer: I thought it my 
Duty to give you this early Notice: I wou'd not have 
her ſo wretchedly caſt away, for your Sake. 

Sir Tho. [ Aſide.) Or rather for your own; But Ill try 
you [To hin.] Well, Fl! ſecure ber when ſhe returns: 
"Tisa vexatious Task to keepa young Girl within Bounds ; 
bur this Night ſhall put an End to that Plague with me. 

Dams. What do you mean, Sir? 

Sir Tho. I mean, Sir, to rid my Hands of any further 
Authority over her for the future, by ſurrendering her up 
to the Conjugal Power. 

Dawb. You don't deſign to marry my Couſin to Mor- 
row, -4 1 wY 

Str Tho. No; I defign to marry to Night, Sir. 

Daws. [ Aſide.] Damnation! But he muſt not 4 
my Concern——[To hin.] Tis either very ſudden, Sir, 
or very cloſely jmauaged all this while. 


F Sir The. 
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Sir The. Tis both I think tis time to make her 


off whenevery young Rogue in Neceſſity is gaping for her 


Fortune to pay his Debts, and ſupport his Extrayagancies--- 
He's moved. 8 ; | [ Aſide, 
Dawb. May I know the happy Man? 

Sir Tho. Why if I thought it were in Power to 
prevent it, you ſhould nor; but as I think nothing can— 


| *Tis my worthy Friend Sir Trifram Gertal—I fee it ſur- 


you. 
Dawb. Sir Triſftram'——ladeed it does: In my Opinion; 


| Sir, you have choſen a very odd and unequal Yoke-fellovy 


for my Fair Couſin, 

Sir Tho, Your Opinion, Sir, is like to have little Weight 
with me in this matter: I have confider'd it, look you, 
ard like it well; and you are an inconfiderate young Fel- 


Dr. „ 
Dawb. I cou d give you many why this can - 
never be an happy or agreeable Match, nor conſiſtent with 


your Honour or Reputation. 
Sir Tho, I believe you don't approve it; and I knowTdo : 
So you may keep your Reaſons and Opinion to your ſelf, 


| and I'll follow mine. [Exit Sir Tho. 


Dawb.[ſo/ns.] Say you ſo, Sir Thomas? My Opinion is 
of no Weight it ſeems; and I cannot prevent Aurelia 8 
Marriage with the old Dotard? Indeed, Couſin Knight, 
you may be miſtaken yet.———--l have a good mind to 
turn honeſt, and join heartily with Welford to break this 
Match l' do't—That is, I'il help him to rout the 
Old Men, and then find ſome way to ſecure Aurelia to my 
ſelf. [Exit. 


SCENE changes to the Rummer: Diſcovers 
Table, Buttles, and Glaſſes : Friendly and Wel- 
ford fitting, Plotwell waiting. | 


* The Gentlemen riſe, and come ſor ward. 

Friend. ſwas borridiy unlucky, that Rogue of a La- 
wis out of the way. | 

el. Iexpect nothing but unlucky Accidentsto befall me. 

Fortune is in an Humour to ſport with my a 
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raiſe my Hopes ovply to daſh them in pieces But I 
Jookr for no Fetter. I always hought it a very ſhallow 
Project, to hunt after Difcoverics of this Nature. 
Friend. What can be diſcovered more to your Advantage, 
than that the Title j our Uncle pretends to your Eſtate is 
a forg d one? 
Mel. Can you imagine that the Contriver of that Myſte- 
ry of Iniquity, and who is no doubt, fo well paid to con- 
ceal it, will betray ſo profitable a Truſt? 

Friend. Yes: The greateſt Villain will turn honeſt, when 
tis for his Profit to be ſo. 

Fei. | am not of your Mind; There is as much Inclina- 
tion as Intereſt gocs to make a Man a Villain. Iam againſt 
any farther Proceeding in this way, Nothing but Succeſs 
can ſcreen me from the Scandal of Bribing of Witneſſe 
You muſt rhink again, before I move in i:. | 

Plot. Suppoſe I find a convenient time to beat the Raſ- 
cal Foiſt, till he ſpeaks Truth? | 
mel. I'll bave nothing of Force; Extorted Confeſſions 
are always deny'd when Men are out of Danger. 

Friend. Then what do you think of commer.cing a Suit 
againſt Sir Triſtram for the Eſtate? : 

Wel. And fo declare War by Attorneys and Sollicicors : 
No: I have ro Forces for ſuch an Engagement. 

Friend. Mony, the Life of that War, ſhall not be want- 
ing, | 
7771 But Evidence, the Soul of it, I hve none. Tis 
true, you and I are per ſuade d, that Sir Triſtram's Deed is 
all Cheat and Imp ſture; But will be difficult without 
direct Proc, to bring over a Judge and a Jury to our 
Opinion. 

Friend. Money may do that too. Tis bard if we can't 
get the Form lities of the Law, for once, diſpens d wich 
on the fide of Right; when they ſo otten have been fo 
againſt it, Hi 

Hel. What! Suborn a Jury of Cririzens againſt a Citi- 
zen! A likely Propoſal! Was there ever a Prefdent from 
Weſtminſier (own to Hicks Hall, that a Verdict was git en 
againſt their own Fratert iy? And as ior the Gen leinen 

the Long Robe, they retain tco much of their I. | 

C onrt 


4 


'|* my N 


Here comes a good Counſellor: Well, Fack, what News? 
Dan. Nay, no News at all: Some Men wou'd be, not 
only wiſer, but older coo than their Fathers; and one is 
| about taking a Bargain he cannot manage, whilſt another 
parts with what he cannot keep. 
Wel. Riddles: Prithee explain. | 
Dawb. Why anold Friend of yours is going to ask Bleſſing 


ol one he might have been Godfather to; and beget Chil- 
dren, which by the Courſe of Nature ſhould not have been 


Born till Twenty Years after he was Rotten. 

Wel. Speak out of the Clouds: Who, and what is it you 
mean ? | | 

Dawb. Why then, Ned, in plain ſober Sadneſs, your 
 Vacle is tobe Married this Night. | 

Wel. Married? 

Dawb. And to Aurelia. 

el. Fire and Furies! It cannot be. ; 

Dab. Nay, I only had it from Sir Thomas himſelf; 
and juſt now I over-heard Sir Triſtram give Orders to Foiſt 


| c Home a- 
b- it. | 


Wel. Curſed Misfortune! I only wanted this to compleat 
iſery. Inhumane Cormorant! to raviſh from me 
my Love and Inheritance t er. 

Friend. Bear it like a Man. Redoubled Adverſity quick - 
ens Invention, and what ſeems at firſt Sight to add to che 
Difficulty, affords freſh Matter to work upon——You'l 
Join, Sir. [To Dawbwell. 

Daws. In this Caſe who wou'd not? 

Plat. Pray Sir, had that vile Pettitogger you met, a cer- 


* 


tain tranſitory Bundle of Parchments with him? Di he 
carry the Badge of his Prote ſſion? 
Bamb. He had nothing in his Hand, but a croſ:-headed 
Bamboo Cane, and a Spectacle Cale. 
Plat. And if I cou'd ſteal away the Deed you have been 
talking of, ic would do the Buligcls?- 
C Dax. 
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Dawb. Doubtleſs: Cou d 2 he Sir Thomag 


wou d never give his Daughter to one, whoſe Bags are as 
looſe as his Skin. 


Phbr. Expect but half an Hour Gentlemen, and! ville. 
turn with the Golden Fleece. 


Wel. | 
Plor. You ſhall add, Sot, Fool; Blockhead, Aſe, Logger: | 


n 


Draw. An Old Gentleman below inquires for lr. ri d. 
Mel. Who is it? * 


Draw. 1 don't know him, Sir; but he ſeems to be one ! 


| tat hasa - ſor he has very 


eld - fa ſhion d Clothes, thoughtful Looks, and Gold 
Head upon his Cane. 111 , | 


Wel. S Death! It cannot be my vacle fare? 
Friend. If it be, Dawboull und are Seconds 


11. My Name is ford of 


Hard.) only aſmall Note, Sir, payableto y 


I was unwillingto briag it in Specie, till | knew how you 
— wou d — of the Payment: Any Time Sir, at — 
is at 

Miel. L Aſide.) A Hundred Pounds I proteſt A 
weſt welcome Relief. [To him.] Sir, this Afternoon Vil 


Jank. If you pleaſe Sir, a lit le further, [Thy cms 
an 


[Exit Plotwell, | 


8 uz 2 


wait on you. But pray, is the Gentleman in Town 
himfc1f, or did he order it out of the for me? 
I muſt not ſeem ſurpriz d. 


( 
Bank. Sir, twas a Lady calld at my Houſe| to Day; I 
-_ prelume tis a Preſent to you, Mr. Walford, " 


We 
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] I am diſcover'd.——{To him.]. A Lady, 
34 know to what bountiful Fair One I 


Bank. She was perfectly unknown to me, andI believe 


intended ber Perſon to be a Secret; but I think as ſh:took 


Coach again, I heard her Companion call her Aurelia. 

Wil. [ Aſide.) Aurelia! Generous Creature! Out of her 
ſmall Fortune to do this! 

Dawd. [ Lining, and Ade.) How! Aurelia? What can 
this mean? 

Jank. Sir, I may take my Leave at preſent. | 
elf. Your humble Servant, Sir. Exit Bankbill.] Now 
my Friends I am half brought over, to hope all will be well: 
One more ſuch lucky Accident, and [ ſhall grow almoſt, 
Frank, of thy fanguine Temper. 
4 What ſudden good Fortune has overtaken my 

Mel. See here a Hundred Pounds to revive my ſtarved 
Hopes; and from a Lady too; a Preſent as unexpected as 
it is grateful, 
Dawb. Has the Lady no Name? 

Hel. None that muſt be publiſh'd: 'Tis not fair toboat 
of Ladies Favours. 

Daws. [ 4ſide.] S Death! Tis from Aurelia: My Pro- 
jects blaſt on all Hands: I c:nnot now reſcue her from 


<. Triftram's Arms, bur I throw her directly into #elford's. 


Friend. Whoever the Fair Oae be, *twas kind and ſea- 

r want an Hundred 
a | 
Mel. I thank you: Now let us to Clarinds, and wait the 


Event of your Man's Deſigns: If he ſucceeds, farewel Plot- 


ring, our Work is done: It not, I'll fave Aurelia from be- 
ing Entomb'd alive, or periſh in the Attempt. 
Dab. [ Aſide.) Let me ſee: Some Uie may be made 
of this— Where ſhall I ſce you an Hour hence? 

IWel. I cannot diſpoſe of my ſelt ſo long betor: hand, as 
my Affairs now ſtand; but Plotwell ſhall give you Intelli- 


gence, 
Dams. Well, Succeſs to us all againſt the next te.. 


ing. 


C 2 Tri nus 
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Friend, Wel. Your Servant. [Exit Dawh; 

Wel. And now, my Friend, from this happy Hour, I 
dae the beginning of all my tuture good Fortune: My Sun | 
js juſt now breaking forth, to diſpel the black Clouds of T 
Adverfity. | 

Friend. May your Hopes have a ſure Foundation, and 
certain Accompliſnment. | 

Wel. I bave no certain Proſpect neither, I cannot poſi- 
tively ſay my Affairs have a much better Aſpect: But to 
Men accuſtom'd to ill Fortune, one little Turn of Good, 
gives new Lite and Expectation: And I, who an Hour 
ago thought my felt beyond Redemption ruined, am now 
revived, to hope the Enjoyment of all my Withes, 


The Merchant thus, in Storms and Tempeſts toft, - 
Deſpairing Safety, gives his Hopes for loft: | 
Whi ſt all around contending Surges beat, 

And angry Billows ſeem to haſten Fate, 

Bat if at length, to bleſs his longing Sight, 

Thro' all the horrid Gloom * one Streak of Light : 
If ae dix iding Cloud in all the Sky, 

Gixes hope that @ ſucceeding Calm is nigh, 

No more he thinks on Dangers ſtill behind, 

But Objects of Delight fill all his Mind: 

He then revolves his Safety on the Shove, 

His gainful Merchandiſe, and precious Store. 

| of New-born Foy tranſforts bis raviſh'd Breaſt. 

And all his Heart bounds forth to meet the —_— Gueſs. 
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ACT mn SCENR L 
SCENE Sir Triſtram's Hoaſe. © 
r 
Serv. Mn 
Enter 


to ſpeak with you, Sir. 
Bring him in, [Exit Servant 
diſauiſed as an Attorneys Clerk. 
Well: Wat have you finiſh'd, Ha? : 
Ploe. My Maſter, Sir, and I, oo: _ at work about 
our Marriage Writings, ever fince he came from you, 
a they are near concluded: But he defires to — 
_ Welford's Deed once more; ſomething has eſcaped his 
, and he cannot without it. 
Sir Trif. Peruſe? Why he drew it himſelf, and read it 
to me this very Morning: Sure you Lawyers have ſhort 


Plot. Alas Sir, ſo many Mens Affairs as we are employ d 
about, tis impoſſible we ſhou'd remember every Particu- 
Sir Nit. And yet I'll warrant you, if you were to 
make a Bill for a Client, you wou'd remember every Par- 
1 tho a long Vacation went 


oY Sir, your Buſineſs ſtands ſtil] all this while. 


$7 Tf Then IV bring i , . ly. 
to it 133 do better 
Dee 


Sir Ti. How do 1 know you belong to Fi,? I never 
aw you there. 
Plot. I am a Writing Clerk, I never appear in any Com- 
c 
thus? 


Sir Fi. That's right 
[ ves him 4 Note. 
Plot. [ Afide.] I have ſuccecded: 1 be chronicled 
for a Maſter of Deſigu and Contrivance. 


C3 
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Sir Tris. [Readirg to bimſelf.] How's this? Plotwel, 
more 1— has undertaben to get the Deed ont of 
yu" Hands, by ſome Diſguiſe and Ariifice ; therefore bewars 
of any Seranger. Hum, hum, hum. ; . 
Plot [ Aſide.] What is the matter with this old C- 
con b? Here's ſome ſudden Alteration: II try to diſco- tte dei 


ver it. [Gees round and looks over Sir Triftram'*s Shoulder. 3 
The Devil! A full Diſcc very of my whole Defign. Woud ſe 
I were ſafe at the Rummer again. | 1 


Plot. 1 ſurpoſe that's a Cudgel, | 
ſuch fiicndly Matter; I'll ſecure my Retreat, Whatever oP 


happens. | | | =Back 
wy [Goes to the Door ke enter d at, and takes ont the Key, this] 
Ne enter Sir Triſt. | and t 


Sir Jriſt. Come hither young Man, 
Flet. Your Pleaſute, Sir? 
[Comes timorenſly forward, and Sir Triſt. gets between hin 
and the Door. 
Sir Triſt. You come from Foiff, do you? You want 
the Deed? Thou Son of the Grandfather of Lyes! Thou 


young Impoftor. : Goes to lack the Door. 
Plot. Whar's the matter, Sir ? [ J 'Tis well I fe- 
cured the Key. > & 


Sir Dit. Hey! the Key's gone: Bur tis all one; I'll 
Lr er | 
Hoa ! Nehemiah, Zachary, Salathiel, [Enter Servants with 
Cudgel;.] Seize that audacious Villain, and give him the 
condign Puniſhment I orte d you, | — 
lay bold on Plotwell; he runs to Sir Triſt. 
lands to bar his Paſſage, throws him down and | 
Exit. The Servants run out after bin.] Oh! the Robuſt | 
Varlet! Oh! my Sides! My Head! My Bowels! Oh? 
I am killd, I am bruis d to Death! Why, you Block- 
| heads, Raſcals, Sots, Where are you all? Don't you ſee 
Im Dead here? 
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Renter 
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wars | Firſt Ser. We purſu'd him to the end of the Street, and 
; raiſed a Cry againſt him, but he was too ſwift of Foot 

88 to be overtaken, 
Second Ser. I believe he wou'd have out-run a Brace of 


_ the beſt breath'd Bailiffs in Town. 
— Sir Tri. Hang him, and you too. you Oafs: Don't 
Ti An heads, quite ſpent? And , 
„ 7 Race and I 1 Sar _ 
* Maſter is not able to get up upon his Legs. im 
— ieee outward Man— 
Another ſuch a Miſchance, and I am ſpoilt for a Bride- 
groom — I had beft haſten too; theſe young Rogues 
will undermine me elſe. I profeſs I am hurt in the 
Pack too, — and that's a ſcurvy Place for an old Man at 
Key, this Juncture:— Here, help me, I'll to Father Eicherſades, 
| and there finiſh matters, to conſummate preſently. 
| SCENE chaxges 10 Sir Thomas's Hoaſe. 
Der Sir Thomas and Aurelia, Buiſy waiting. 
Sir Tho. What 1 propoſe, is for your Good, Aura 
My Part as a Feber, is to provide for your Happineis; 
and yours, 8s 2 Child, is to obey without Reſerve. . 
> | < x. Happineſs do you call it, Sir! Can there be agreat- 
err Miſery, than to be forc'd into the Arms of one I loathy 
| and deteſt? 
Sir Tho. Time ſhall cure your Averſion, and reconcift 
| you to him. 
Frey, Can Contradictions be reconcil'd? Can Age and 
| Youth, Froſt and Summer, Death and Life, be ever made 


Ome 
ever 


'? Who taught you to con- 
' tradi& me thus? Sure | know what is fir for you, better 
- than you do. 
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Sir Tho. Huſſy! I won't bear to hear my Will diſputed ; 
karn your Duty to ſubmit, and ſay no more. 


Aur. Hitherto my Actions have known no Rule, but 
your Commands; and if I diſobey them now, I hope 1 


2m not undutiful; ſince I prevent you from the horrid , » 


; 


Guilt of ruining her, whom by the ſtricteſt Ties of Na- 
„ IS he Jade TY | 

Sir Tho. [ 4ſide.] How perverſely t ade argues? Sh 
has been a . Child, that's the Truth on'r; but I muſt 
nor be wheedl'd out of ſuch an advantagious Match asSir - 
Triſtram. [ To her.] Look you, Child, I am far from ruin- 
ing you, | mean to make you happy in an opulent For- 
tune: Come, be a good Girl, and do not withſtand your 
own Prefer ment. 

Ar. I never could be perſuaded, that true Felicity con- 
fiſts in poſſeſſing a great deal; what Satisfaction is there in 
Riches, when they cannot be enjoyed? | 

Sir Tho. True; but you ſhall enjoy all your Sou] can 
wiſh: Conſider, Aurelia, the Splendor, Clothes, Equipage, 
Jewels, and Pleaſures, you will be Miftreſs of: Beſides, 
you will be a Lady too, Zooks, you'll be the Envy of 


the whole Town. 
my ſelf Happy, meerly becauſe o- 


Any. I can't fancy 
-thers think me ſo: The World, that judges only by Ap- 
pearance, often makes thoſe the Marks of it z who» 
if their inward State were tru 
jects of Pity. 

Sir Tho. Then the Honours that will low inupon thee, 
Girl: In leſs than half a D zen Years thou wilt be Lady 
Mayoreſs; at once in the Elom of Beauty, and at the 
Pian acle of Authority, 

Aur. Yes; and learn to make Cuſtard for the Sword. 
Bearer; and hear all the dotiug Sir Formals of the City 
make their aukward Compl. ments, upon my diſcreet 
Choice cf a Husband,——"T will be a pretty fight, to fee 
your Daughter placed among thoſe pieces of Antiquity, 
and ſimpering at the ſmutty Commendations of old Men 
far when her own Experience can give the 
Lye to every Word of it. 


Sip Tho, 


8 | 
ly known, are rather Ob- 


1 10 


ZJ 


Sir Tho, Huſſy, don't provoke me: I know what you 
would be at; the young Spendthrift Welford runs in your 


Head: I warrant you would ruin your ſelf now, with all 


Heart, and take the Beggar before Sir Triſtram: 


Lou article with your Father, do 


Diſobedience? Your Stomach is too nice for an Old Huf- 
band to go down with you, is it? You want a Dainty- | 
Bit, a y Fellow to fatisfy your Wanton Appetite: 
Sir Triſtram is not Man enough for your Buxom Embraces, 
is he? Well, provide for your ſelf otherwiſe if you can, 
I am he ſhall have the lawful Authority. 


. [Rifing.] Theſe are Words which neither become 
ſpeak, nor me to hear. I have intreated with all 
llity, if continue inexorable I can die; Obey I 
Gang 


Enter 5 
Dawb. In Teare, fair Couſin? what is it makes you - - 


weep? 
Buiſy. He that made the firſt of our Sex weep; the old 


Barz. Whom do you mean, Mrs. Buiy ? 


 Buify, Nay, there are two of them, my old Maſter, . 
and Sir Triſtram: They are both Mad, and are going to 
make my Lady fo too. | 
Dans, Mad! as bow? 


Cx. . 
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Buiſy, Why would any one but a Madman throw 
ſuch a blooming pretty Creature as this, upon celd 
active Seventy? And. if Sir Triſtram were not as Mad as 
| be, he would never at that Age take a Wife of Ei 

Dan. | heard of this being detign'd; but 
conceive Sir Thomas would hold in the ſame Mind. 

Aur, This Night, this accurſe i Night, I am doom'd. 
to perpetual Bondage and Wrerchedneſs, 


Dawh, I hope better Things: And now to undeceive 


ings well. | 

Aw. II to Clarinds's then. | | | 

Dawa. You will be fearch'd for therez for which Re:- 
ſon ſhe abſents her ſelf roo: She lies too Night at Mrs; 
Scentall's, the pretty Exchange-Woman ; whither, if you 
will convey yc ur ſelf, unſeen, you will give us Time and. 
Opportunity to deceive the old Gentlemen. 

Enter a Servant. | 

Ser. Madam, Sir Trifflram is below, and with his Service, 
deſires to know if he may have leave to preſent his Service 
before the Shrine of your Beauty: He charged me 


da uſe the very Words. 


Ar. Coxcomb. What muſf I do now, Coufin? Had I not 
beſt ſlip down the other Way, and eſcape to Mrs.Scentall's 7 


Dan. I believe twill be beſt to ſee him and receive 


him civiily; will prevent Suſpicion; as ſoon as he is 
gone, purſue the Directions I gave you. 
Aur. F. Ibe rułd hy you, Admit Sir Triffram. [Exit Serv. 
Daws. [ 4{:de.] Ill go and detain your Father awhile.[Exis. 
Enter Sir Triſtram. 
Sr Tig. Fair Miracle of Beauty and Goodneſs, let me 
approach and knee! to thy Perietions. 
Ar. | Aſide.) Coxcomp—— You horour me, Sir, 
Sir Triſt. My Defign, and my Ambition, Madam, are 
honour, and dignity, and diitinguiſh you: You ſhall 
my Saint, arid I will be your Proſtrate Adorer. 


Aur. Have a care of Idolwry, Sir Trifranm: I thought the 


Worthipping of Saints had been the greateſt Abommation 
10, Men of your profeſt Purity, | Sr Di. 


. 


* 
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| be offer dto you, Madam. 


3d Dif. Such a Saint as you would make 


does his T 


| Aur. Rather, 28 ſome 
Oracles: I muſt be taught to 

ſeen, direct. and you'll pay me a 

Tubück; whilſt in Private Fam no Ok neglected. 


| „ Tris, My Years EM” 

- „ 7 but « Child at the Reſtoration. 

Some Men are always fo. — 
deſpicable Age, Miſtreſs? | 

Fifry Three is a very good, Age. 


36 The Apparition: Or, 


Sir Tris. Well, Mrs. Nimble-tongue ] ſuppoſe when 
that old Money 


voked me—— But as I was ſay ing _— My 
fineſs is to make you an Offer of Marriage 
like high Flights I ſee— And I like you 
—— And fo I come directly to to the Point. 


Aur. You cannot expreſs your ſelf in too few Words, 
aſſure you. | 


Sir Triſt. Your Prudence 1 I have 
your Father's Conſent. May I hope for yours? 
Aur. | was always taught to obey my Father. ; 
Sir Tri. Heavenly Creature! You make me weep for Joy. 
[Pulls ont an Handkerchief, and drops 4 Paper, and 
Buiſy rakes it b.]! 
So good a Daughter muſt needs make a bleſſed Wife. 
Aur. That's no Rule, Sir: Tho' I am mild and tractable 


under a Father's Diſpoſal, I may prove very froward when 
I come to be at my own. 


Sir Pi. Such Sweetneſs can never be ſo [ 4ſde.] 

Fit make her know tho, when 1 have her, ſhe ſhall be at 
mine. 

5. FRe the Note aſide.] This was a lucky Chance. 

8 Ok, This Night I nn 


Aur. If 1 have any Power, let us ſtay one Day longer; 
Jam not prepar'd yet. 

Sir Triff. O my Love, ſmall Preparation will ſerve my 
Turn, and at preſent Delays are dangerous. 


Enter 3 
Arr. One Night, Sir, can bring no . 

Sir Tho. Cs. you wheedling, Milet, for time 
to eſcape to your Bepparly Galant? I fay it ſhall be To- 
night: Come this Way, Son Triſtram: A Word in private. 

_ [They come — 
Buiſy. Look here, Madam, what Sir Triſtram has dropt? 
Here's a Diſcovery. a [ Gives her the Paper. 

Aur. [Locking in it.] How! Dawbwell a Villain? Tis 
well I went nor to Scentall's, — There is more in this 
What can I do now, Buſy * © © | 
Bury, 


ei a a. os. 
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y all means keep fair with him *till you difcover 
watch him, and give notice to Mr. Ielferd of 


fir not, on wy Bleſſing, | 


rt provided for. 
Arr. Provided for ? Yes, as Executed 


Tet Innocence, at laſt, will ſure be bleſs. [Exeunt.. 
| SCENE changes 10 Clarinda's Lodgings. 
_ Clay. You area fine Contriver indeed: Is your infallible 
come to this? 

Friend. Sot ! Blockhead! To amufe us with Ex- 
Rations, and trifle away the Time on a Project fo ſhal- 
ow and fil'y as the vileſt Rhimer to Panchinells would be 
81 f the beſt Jaid Plot miſcarry? l 

P it my Fault if the id Plot mi ? Tam: 
ſure mine was hopetul enough; and nothing but the De- 
vil could have ſent that Note in the nick of time to fruſ- 
trate it. | | | 

Friend. When Fools miſcarry of their Folly, they al- 
ways lay the blame on the Devil, or the Fates; when 
their empty Contrivance is eaſily ſeen into, without a 
Conjurer. | 

Plot. | have a t may retrieve all yet. 2 

Friend. We have much Reaſon to truſt you again in- 
deed In the Name of Stupidity, What is it? 

Plat. [To Welf.] I will counterteit a Letter from your 
Father, to you, of bis miraculous Eſcape: This, by ſome 


18 1 Apparition : Or, 


Means, I will bring to the Sight of Sir Themes, which 


1 and afford us room for further 
Clar. This has ſomething a better Face than the other. 


Nel. You may try your Fortune once again: But I.ex- 
pect little from it. 
forwarding your Brother's Love, my own ſtands ſtill neg - 
Clay. T have ſaid too much to give you the leaſt Pain 
for your Succels here: E hope you don't ask a farther De» 


Friend, Charming Creature: My Happineſs is now con-- 


firm'd : But may I not have leave to hope I may ſuddenly 
complete it by making you mine? 


. When my Brother's Affairs are in a better Poſture; 


I have no Objection. 
Friend. I kiſs your Hand upon it, and ſeal my Vows of 


O Mr. Welford, you are a couragious Lover indeed to for- 
fake your Miſtreſs in Adverſity: If her Faith in you had 
GE OY WI TE Abſence would have ſtag- 
it. 1 
1 My Neglect will excuſe it ſelf, that it has been to 
do her Service. 

Buify. Ay, we know you have been contriving : Has. 
not Plat 


Fo-day. 8 
Wel. He has: But I am amazed you ſhou'd know it. 


. And you did not ſucceed Mr. Engineer, did you?? 


Buy 
Plat. No: The Errant Devil prevented me: Nothing 
elfe could have done it. ning. 

Bui). I have Conjur'd for that Devil, and here he is. 


Mel. How's this — Plotwell — Deed — Hands 


ur Friend and Servant Daw bwell ——— Villaio! Treache- 
zous Dog; II have his Blood, ws 


Buify. Madam, my Lady with Impatience expects you. 


there been on ſome Deſign with Sir iam 


[Gives Welford a Paper: 
| Ptifiee but take 20 notice you had this Information f 


88 58 


— — LY * 
- 


ofL 
1 
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Clar. Dawbwell betray you to Sir Trifram? I am con- 
Bui. more in the Wind: He has hinted at 
— 
come to b 

Wei. Vil 

Put. Pati 


7 


J 


FM 


for you. | 
Jui. Aſide.] 
you ſhall have no Cauſe you, 
el. Now, Siſter, let us haſte to Aurelia; We ſhall have. 
Company too, Frank? — Fertune ſmile upon me 
in this one Affair, and 1 defy thy Frowns for ever. 
SCENE the Sireet before Sir T riſtram's Hoaſe.. 
Enter Mendwell in a plain Habit, and 4 Servant» 
Mend. Knighted, fa ? 
© tor. Lift Work be en that Honour. 
Mend. And pray, where is Nephew Welford 
Ser. Diſcarded. My Mater found bim an 
charge upon the Eſtate his Brother left him, and 
him eff. 
Mend... A 
from Sea, has ſome im 


? 


turn'd* 


cquaint Sir Triſrams, that a Perſon juſt return d 
Buſineſs with him. 

Ser. He is now at his Father-in-Law's, Sir Thomas. 

Eicherſrdes. | 


| Adend. Is Sir Themas his Father-in-law? = 
Ser. | u time be is: They will be here at 


— 


ATETIC 
BUR: 


1 


ou have ey to proſecute the Law. 
4 Good, I profeſs: Well, if we ſucceed I'll even for- 


1 
L 


Husband, but the Saints are too crafty to Ceal upon 
Square; and I was too proud to deſcend below my 
now I muſt ſhift as well as I can. 


A Pounds ſhall be 
IWWelford"s Eftate is recoverable 


and 


rtune, 


; I have gone theſe twenty Years to Lecture 


Dawb. Retire to your Chamber till I ſend to you, and 


thrives ſo well: Look where you will, tis that ſways hs | 


And proſp'rous Villany abounds with Store, 
u bow Man are fun d, deſpis d and per 


Solus.] So, my Plot thickens apace; I ſhall get 


ſtir not out of the Way: Things may te ripe ſooner 


full of Expectation. [ Exit. 


my Comedy anon: I'll ſwear I wonder how 
fuch Fools to be honeſt, when 


184 


4» 


ACT I. SCENE L 


4 SCENE Another Room in the ſame Houſe. 
Zater Aurelia, Cainda, Welford, Friendly, bag. out 


L | 
; me. "F O.Nt you hue aun, bus oth. bo the 
d | 
1— 
4 


ſure that largely recompenſes my former Pain- 

Aur. with meit have qaire —— View of 
what we love, is a Curſe inſtead of a Bleſſing, when we 
know that Sight muſt be our laſt. 
: Wel. Our laſt, Aurelia: 
r Ax. So my cruel Father has derceed; this Night, this 
24 hateful Night; muſt ſeyer us for ever. 
* Hel. Whillt theſe Arms can hold, and this good Sword 
protect you, nothing ſhall ever ſever us. 
Bund 1 have a Swerd and Heart ro engage in the 
1 — 
| Clay. So we are to be won by Dint of Chivalry, like 
Friendly look and 


Lady in Romance: My Brother and Mr. 
talk already like an Errant-Knight and Squire, going to 
diſenchant the diſtreſs'd Damfel. 
* Buify. They muſt make hgſte then, or ſhe'll be bound 
| in Elaine, the Mettl of their Swords will never cut a 
ſunder. 
| Wel. Siſter, you yoo make wo the of my Mins 
Clar. Tis to ſhew you the Folly of your deſperate De- 
: the Gods of Love and Wir are ſtrict Alles: This is 
on Age of Amerene Heroes: — 
our Days, take the Field: 


pay x the * 4 | 
E Tamed: 5 —— | 


wit 


1 
{ 


? 
with him; and be 


and Con verſation 


(ſmitten 
frankly of 


) 


and will be in 
my Life: And 
you diſcover d 


Triftraw's on 
our abundanc Wiſdom 


Father is living, 


gent of Sir 
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Tel. And you would have me build my Fortune on 

that Mercenary Fellow's Perjury ? 

Plat. Mercenary, Sir! he wou'd not take a Groat. 


1 
. 


Clarinds's, 
in ſecret Conſultatio 
there came out ſuch 
Grand Intri 
Aur 
to do wi 
Au. Speak | 
5. You you: 
85 And Mrs. Align I find loves Mr. Wel- 
ford; that is, his Youth, and the hopes of his: 
And ſo Dambwell has undertaken upon 
dim for y himſelf upon you in his 
Clay. How can he imagine this may be done? ; 
5. He knows my Lady muſt be married to and 


ſhe will enſily be prevaiłd upon to ſecure the 
ung Husband, before ſhe be forced to take the Old one. 
Upon this Preſumption, and the Confideace he imagi 
| in him, he forms this Plot to deceive us all. 
. Execrable Villain! . 


— — — 


you can be ſo merry, Madam. : 
Aur. Why, after all, my Aunt will be much more tracs 
table than I ſhall: She has bid adicu to the Follies of the 


Friend. 1 
-rica] 
_ deareſt 


Any. Buiſy, watch my Father's Return. xis Buiſy. 

_ Clay. Methinks ſome Advantage might be made of this. 
Wel. If deareſt Aurelia wou'd conſent to crown my Hap» 

before her Father returns, we might diſappoint all 


ir Contrivances. 
Madam, hear me once more, marry Mr. Wel- 


and 


1 ape toe 
Life, to a hungry) 
Wal. If Aurelia K 

Au. I dare confent to any thing for you: what 
will you do with Dawbwell? | 
| 2 

own Trap. 

Clay. If thou eanſt do this, thou wilt deſerve a Statue. 
Plat. Fear nothing, none are ſo eaſy to be deceived, as 
thoſe that ſtudy to deceive others; they 
png Supt» 1 
| is placed themſelves. A diſpatc b, we will 
| for, "Tis a deſperate Undertaking ; Miſery and 


Ruin 
wi, & 


— 


n 
1 
t 
0 


are fo wholly taken 


EE 


* 


od 


war. Ty. Fry. 


Away. [Eren Wel. Fr 
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attend the Diſappointment; yet my Love to you, Mr. al- 


ford, teaches me Reſolution to go through with ir. 


c 
ratitu 

Plos. Loſe no Time; get a Prieſt into the Dining-Room, 
and do your Parts, whilſt I find Dawbwell, and do mine. 

Re-enter Buily, 

Buify, Madam, Mr. Dawbwell is in the Hall, and inquires 
for you; I believe he is coming this way: And the Curate 
of Pancridge is in a Heat for Sir Th;fram: He has waited, 
he fays, Two Hours at his Houſe, and has now follow'd 
him hither. He has more Couples to diſpatch to Night, 
and will not wait any longer. | 

Friend. In alucky Time be is come. Shew him into the 


Dining-Room. [Exit Buiſy ] —— And now Clarimda, I 


hope I may claim your Promiſe: Your Brother's Affairs 
are in a very hopeful Poſture. | 
Clary. [Grues her Hand.] If you dare venture, take it, 


and my Heart for ever. 


Friend. You have long had mine a Pledge for its good Uſage. 
Plot. bertel ceming up Down 4 Stairs. 
tend. Aur. and Clar. Manet Plot. 
Enter Dawbwell, behind Plotwell, who ſpeaks as to him- 
felf, and as not ſeeing him. 
Plot. This tis to ſerve a Beggar now: Had I done half 
ſo much for another, I had been a Rich Man by this time. 
Daws6' [4/ide.] How's this? | 


Dawb. [ Aſide.) Ha! This may be a Lucky Timeforme. 


Ploe. If my Obſervations have not deceiv'd me, there's 
. Dawbwell 


ved I ſhall have any Hand in 

. 
Dawd. [ He is prov as d wiſh: 1 

ted ſuch a ſecret Fellow S 


my Power ſtill: If an Honeſt 
f Gold, ſhou'd meet me now, 


Beauty, cairn 


Sir, I dd not know 


þ ont. we af Will this, and Five Hundred 

i 
hope you don't think tis in my 

Nature, to do fuch an AR. 

diſſembling; I heard all. Your 

in! of me, isnot by this Purſe of Gold, 


7, I alvweays had a great Veneration for you: And 
in Conſcience do 22 your 


igbt: Pig Fon agen my Whnd. 
_ — ive Hundred ſhall be forth com- 
foon as the Bufineſs is over: I will give you my 
if you diftruſt me. 

Taking the Purſe.) Oh dear Sir, your Word and 
uy are Security enough. And now what muſt I do 


Get me married to Aurelia in Welford" 


11 
711 


12 


15 


17 
2 
3 


- 


77 
1 


— 
. 


# 


nee 1 


D 
: 


s ſtead. 
u do it immedi tely: Do you retire into the Green 
the end of the Hall, and ſtand cloſe; ſhe will 


f 


Ly 


11 


dmirable! My own Defign: But d' you hear: [ 
fookſh Promiſe to my Couſin Abigail, to help her 
usband: Couv'd not you contrive to juin her and 
ow 4 Two Hundred Pieces more are yours, it 


"Sir ir; twill be a Friendſhip to him, to pro- 
him. I wait for bim here. When 
he comes, Il him into the litt le Drawing Room. at 
the end of the Gallery, as by Aurelia's Appointment, I'll 
tell Gangs the Place, that being the more Pri- 
vate, and then when ſhe and hoon are ſped, Pil carry the 
Prieſt, and diſpatch — Dawb. 
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now to the Place you appointed, I found the Door lockt. 
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Dawb. Thou Oracle of Wiſdom, and Prince of Policy, 


let me embrace thee. I will go and acquaint my Cou- 
fin Abigail with the Place. * 


Plor. By no means: You will over-ſtay your Time. and 


miſs Aurelia: Be gone inſtantly, and take your Poſt; I will 


. 
1 fly.— Exit. 
1 
Enter Mrs Abigail. N 
This Hour, Fortune favours Diligence and Virtue. 
out about an Af- 


Abi. Saw you Mr. Dawbwell, Sir? 
Re kit me here to de- 


Plat. By all means: — Retire to your Chamber; Fl 
wait on you there, to lead you to your Defires., 

Abi. Igo with Pleaſure. | 

Piat. So! By this, 1 hope, the other are faſt: Now, te 
tye this Knor, and the Foundation will be well laid. 
Re-enter Dawbwell. 

Dawd. Oh Plotwell! We are all undone: I was detained 
dy an impertinent Viſitant. Curſe on him—And going juſt 


Pla. Twas a ſtrange Folly in you to delay at ſuch a Time 
28 this; but we will retrieve all. | 
Dans. I fear tis paſt Remedy: I liſten d at the Door, and 
heard a mutteriog of 3 or 4 ſeveral Voices, Welford has cer- 
tainly been beforchand with us. Plat. 
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Pla. Impoſſible; he has not been here yet. Come, TI 
undeceive you; the Knights are return'd, with a Lawyer 
gone into that very Room to conſult. 
I heard a Woman's Voice, 
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Fl tech her and the Prich OW 7 


Ggne to flip on her Gown: Make no hy. I wil 
— in a Minute. 


aim I deen forced to tell to ſer all Right 
es, uss Are, Friendly laue che. 


y þ 
el. To have you mine, tho but this Moment, puts For- 
tune out of my Debt. for all the Injuries ſhe bas done me. 
Friend. And to eall Clarinds mine is a Bleſſing, this World 
has not ſuch another 2 TO 
Au. Spare your Ecſtaſies as ended 2s 
this; cbs wid. an time for T as happily 
Clar. —— it never laſts 
28 — a 
P away now one, In- 
asd d Madam e " 
| l Part fo ſoon? no Timeallow'dto take a tender Leave? 
Pia. Tou will have Time enough for Amorous Dalliance 
hereafter. One Moment'sftay ruins all.—| muſt to the 
ing Lady to conduct ber to the imagined Bower of Bliſs. 
Friend. Come away then. 
And may kind Heaven never ceaſe to bleſs 
Quy Loves with Foy our Fortune with Succef OC: - * 5 
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SCENE continues. 
Enter Sir Thomas, Servant waiting. we 

Sir Tho. This Ru mour of old H elſord being alive ſtrange- 
Iy ſtaypers me: The Veſſel was wreckt, that's certain _ 
Ard all Accounts agree, that not one Soul was ſav d 
Yet Merchant Barter, who knew him perfectly wel, is 

fitive he met him juſt now in ſome ſtrange Diſgu ſe. 
-l be farther inform'd before I diſpoſe of Aurelia. 
I am reſolved to know the Bottom of it.— Fi::d cut Mr. 


| Welford (To the Servant) and let him know I have ſome 


Matter to communicate to him of rhe urmoſt Concern 
— (Exit Servant) — ' found him warily; it he be the 
Heir, and loves her flill, Aurelia will be ghd of the Ex- 


| change; if not, I can come about to o'd Triſtram again. 


| Enter Sir Triſtram gaily dreſt. 
Sir Triſt. Come, Dad; I have been at Home and ordered 
Supper :— Where is my lovely Bride? where is Aurelia, 
Ha? in longing Expectation I warrant, as an hungry Sin- 
ner of the Conclufion of a two Hours Sermon. 
Sir Tho, Excuſe me, Sir Trifram, no Wedding To-night: 
Sir Tri. How! what! no Wedding To-night? What 
Freak now, old Boy? | 
Sir Tho. I ſay, Aurelia ſhall not be married To-night.. 
Sir Trift. Leave fooling, Dad; theſe boyiſh Jeſts don't 
become your Years and Gravity. 
Si Tho I am ſerious, I aſſure you. 
Sir Triſt. Serious! why you are mad—Defend us, how he 
ſtares and muſes: I hope you have ſeen noApparition, Father? 
Sir Tho. Yes, ſomething bas appeared to my Conſcience, 
and told me that I can't honeſtly match my Daughter to you. 
Sir Triſt. To me! why not to me? 
Sir Tho. Tis hard and rigorous to force her Affections; 
tis too much to force her Conſcience to marry a Puritan, 
Sir Tri. Here's a conſcientious Rogue for you— What, 
the old Story of Religion over again? I thought you had 
been fatisfy'd in that Scruple: You lik'd it well enough 


T6-day,— Have we not fign'd and feal'd, ha? 


Sir Tho. I never lik'd it.— I bad not conſider d it then; 
—You may be a Cheat in that, and every thing elle, for 
he I know. | | A 

Sir Trift. A Cheat! I defy thee, thou Imp of Darkneſ: 
I am too good to mix with thy treacherous Blood; thaw 
bare-fac'd Hypocrite, [Gomg.]J D * 
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Sir Tho. Stay (Aſide) I muſt nat proveke him ton = 
If the other Story proves a flam. tis fir I ſecure the Eſtate | 
for my Child. —(Tdbz) Your Pardon, Sir Trifram— l am a | 
little diforder*d: — I like you. and your Per ſuaſion * 
9 ſure your Brother is really dead? 
. He is crazed, that's certain. W hat makes 


it, Sir? 
Fn ths "Tis fi: I ſhould have no Grounds to do fo; 
| before I tie the indiffoluble Knot. 

Sir Til. Too much Caution, and too little Honeſty; | 
uſually go together; and now you'll pardon me in my 
Turn: — But, as good Luck has ordain'd it, I can cure 
Four ſuſpicious Humour; I hear there is a Scaman at wy 
Houſe, who ſaw my Brqtber Welford caft away; 1 have 
not ſeen him yet: — Pl! ſend for him. + | 

Sir Tho. Do ſo, and it he can clear my Doubts, I'll ak 
Four Pardon. [Exit Sir Triſtiam.] I care not a Farthing if 
my Daughter married a Few, ſo he were but rich; but a 
poor Rogue is far more contemptible than a poor honeft Man, 

Entey Welford. 
Mr. fend. your Servant; you have been a Stranger here 


of late: — has Kept you from Gequating my | 


Houſe, as uſual. 


come here. 
Sir Tho. What? my 
haps: | 


We. I do. not underſtand — 


| f 6: | 
— 


— ONS SON 


Vows, and then fee who is the Injmer. 
l. Tis falſe as Hell: 1 love Aurelis with a 


Conſtancy. Don t provoke me to forget are ber F 
Si The. Death, he'll beat me — I am afraid we are 
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Nl. By all 1 hold » I had rather be hers this Mi- 
| mite, than poſſcſs'd of all the inſiuite Treafure the Rarth 
_ _ S& Tho. Oaly one Thing more, "Tis noiſed abroad your 
© Father is alive; you muſt know the Truth of it. If your 
Defigns are honourable, you will not make ĩt a Secret to me. 
Nl. 1 am not fo happy as to rejoice in a Father's Life; 
if I were, I could have no Ends in concealing it. But to 
what tends all this? Will you be juſt at laſt, and make 
Aurelia mine? ; 

Sir Tho. I profeſs, Mr. Welford, I have à great Eſteem 
for you: I don't know another Man I would ſo willingly 
Chooſe for a Son-in-law—— But you know we don't live 
in a World now where ſingle Merit will recommend a 
the Body from 
being pinch'd, where there is nothin ro warm it. 
Wet. You are ſufficiently able to ſet us above Want or 


Sir 


| 


_ : 
. 


| — wing your 
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| q 
rr ae 
| ellow to get a Livelihood. | 
MN Confuſion! Drolld upon? My Misfortunes: mcde 
eſt? What hinders me now from cutting this falſe 
ihain's Throat, and making my own Way to Happineſs? 
Exter Sir Triſtram, and. Mendwell as Gier. 
6. 
G1 2 liever 


> 
x 
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F 9, 
liever? Here's a ſovereign Cure for a ſcrupulous Uſurer: 


{ {res welford] How's this? What brings you here, Sirrah? * 


91. 
. 
Mel. Have my Wrongs transform'd me into a Monſter + 


How dare you ſhew your hated Face in my Preſence? 


you are afraid to look on? Or does your own Guilt make. Sir 


you tremble to behold the Man you have injur'd? 

Sir Trift. Get you gone, you ſhameleſs Upbraider : Father, 
call the Footmen to turn this Fellow out of Doors. 

Fel. You are under Protection now: But avoid me for 
the future. You have taught me, by your own Example, 
co put off all the Ties of Blood. [Exit Welf. 
Sir Bi. The vile R 
to the Buſineſs. Here, you jealous Infidel, here is an Eye- 
witneſs of my Brother's Loſs, 

Sir Tho, Were you returning homeward-bound with 
Mr. Welford, Friend ? | 4 
end. I was. 

Sir Tho. What became of him? 

Mend. Are you Father to the young Gentlewoman that 
is Maſter's Mate here? e 

Sir Tho. I 33 of that? 

Aend. Have they grappled together 
Sir Tho, What's that ? 


Mend. Has he clapt her under Hatches? Have they ſwung 


in a Hamock together? 
Sir Tho. What is that to you, Sirrah? 
Mend. | am 8 Tar, blunt and honeſt by m 
you won't anſwer my Queſtion, | won't anfwer yours. 


" Sir Tri. Ha, ha, he; a Fellow: You want t 
know if ths Knight Drag aa I are married, — 
Mend. | 
Sir Jriſt. We are, Man — Satisfy bim, Dad we are— 
n. : 
Sir Triſt. O, a great while; two Hours ago, near. 
Mend. How © gk Sir; is it true? 3 
Sir Tho. Tis very true. Now ſay what you know of 


old #elfors's Death. 
-Mexd, Death? I'm ſure he's drown'd. 
Sir Tho. How do now that? 


Mend. I ſaw the A of him. I got off a lucky 
Font cunlimes then wp by © Crabs, Foes Bs 


, jult as we ſplit, gave me a Paper here to deliver 


how he threatens! But 


* 


* 


Calling: 8 1 


Me 
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ira | to Mr. Gettall; ſays he, Mendwell, you ſwim like a Her- 
e> „ ing: If you get off, deliver this to him. He was the 
=, 4 goodlieſt Maſter alive. 

Sir Tri. Let me ſee it. . [Takes the Paper. 


— Sir Tho. Report ſays, None were ſaved, 
IAN 28 None but my ſelf. 

7 Sir Tris. Look, here's Evidence: ne 
EI fedts of, and Debts due to Anthony Welford, Merchant 
— Honeſt Tar, thou art the honeſteſt Fellow of thy Element. 
— ee 1 mean to go abourd wir as foon as | ight 08 

Bus y outward-bound Veſſel. In the mean time, Maſter, 2 
b 5 little ſomething to buy Pork and Bisket, and toſs off a 
ye: Cann to your Health, 
wh - Sir Triſs. My Houſe is yours whilſt you ſtay: Go, and 
5 RTE rr 
"take care of you, 
; Mend. Bleſs you, noble Maſter. # Exit. 
VS Tritt. And now, Sic Cautious, what have you to ſay ? No 
that Wedding to- night? Aurelia muſt not be married to-night, 
muſt ſhe? I have a good mind to leave you inthe Lurehuow. 
Si Tho. Your Pardon: Fm convinc d: We'll diſpach as 
I oon as you pleaſe. 
c Dig. Immediately let it be, Supper will wait elſe. L 
ng. am for ſhort Work: A quick Wedding, a thrifty Supper, 
a ſhort Chat, and to Bed; and I'll bid fair to make thee 
4 &7randfather before Morning. 


ITN Sir Tho, Tis well if your Mettle hold till then. Il call 
. tte bride. [Exermt ambo. 
8 | Enter Aurelia and Buiſy. 


Buify. Your Ladyſhip looks fad, M:dam. 
| Hur. How can l look otherwiſe, Girl, when I think that 
45 all my future Happineſs depends upon this Night's Succeſs? 
f | Buiſy. 1 vow, Madam, were I in your Place, it would give 
nn additional Reliſh to my Joys, to have them contrived by 
 fuch pleaſant Means: Your Plot will prove a molt divert- 
4 pf Eatertainment at your own Wedding. 
wiſh it don't end in a Tragedy at laſt. 
Sir Tho. [within.] Aurelia! Where are you, Child? 
Buſy. Your Father's coming: For Heav'ns fake wear 
a more chearful Look; be'll ſuſpect ſomething elle. 
_ And too gay # one Will be over-afting my Part; 


m— JF. 3 
| D 3 Encer 


. 
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Enter Sir Thomas. | 


' Sir Tho. Come, Child, are you ready? The Bridegroots 


impatient 


time to charge in Favour of your Choice. 


Sir Tho, Not. a Farthing Matter for your Heart, I want | 


nothing but your Tongue and your Hand. 

Arr, If 1 cannot mary the Man I love, I would learn 
to love the Man 1 marry. 

Sir Tho. Pho! Love? That's a Story indeed: "Tis quite 
out of Faſhion. Come, no Flaws, no Excuſes: If Perſua- 
fon won't. do, Force ſhall. 

Au. You ſhall need none, Sir. Be your Commands ne- 
ver ſo harſh, I was always taught Obedience. 

Sir Tho. My beſt Aurelia: this Goodneis wins 
Heart. I' co any thing for thee— any thing but 


this Match, 
Enter : 


Sir Triſh. A ccnfounded deceitful Dog ! Oh the bomi- 


pable Falſhoed of theſe Black-Coats: I never bad any 
thing to do with them before, and now I am cozen'd 
and cheated, 88 


Sir Trift. I gave the Hypocrite two Guineas to wait 


but two Hoers, as a retaining Fee, and the Cormo- 
rant thought much to fling in the other — 4 - 
Aur. What is it diſorders you ſo, Sir? 
Sir Trift. Faireſt Mittreſs, my beloved Bride: The wick- 
ed Prieſt, who was to have join d our Hands, is run away. 
| 8 only cutftaid the Appointment one Quarter of 
an Hour. | | 
Sir The, J will fend for another inſtantly. 
ay. Madam, if my Maſter and the 
you nerd not loſe fo much time as to 
way borrow my old Lady Coupler's Chaplain: She 
one always at Home on purpoſe for theſe Ules, and 
bim almoſt conſtant Employment by Matches of her own 


mal ing. | 
Sir Tho. Well thought of, by Hymen ; ſend 2 Footman 
for him preſently. wh [Exis Buiſy. 


Si Tri, Aud now, deareſt Aurelia, can you love an old 
Man? > 4, 


Aur. Merhinks, Sir, with Submiſſion, you too much | 
haſten the Ceremony. You will not allow my Heart 


my nnd 


— — —— — —— — 


= 
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FF 
4. Tis a little odd, Sir, you never ask d that 
dil the Minute I am going to marry one. But Fl do my 
if. Kindly faid— 1 greater happier 
Si Tri — ] am now a 1 
Man than Tamerlane was — Your Hand, ſweet 
And, as one of thoſe Heathen Rogues the Poets fays, (ibs 
Raſcals have Wit ſometimes) 
W#el Wed and we'll Bed; 
We'll ts Church, and be ſped. 
And when all is done, there's no mare to be ſaid. 
Sir Tho. Aha! Brave Sir Tyiſiram ——— Here's Mettle; 
Girl But have 2 care tho Sen, another of theſe raſ- 
cally Poets Wit r 3 


upon an old Man's 
eee 
t down +: 
He L, while ſhe Wipe; 
Bus no more cid be done. __ [Txennts 


. SCENE I. 

| SCENE Clarinds' Apartment, 

Futey Friendly, Clarinda, and Welford, @— 
N D fo between the two old Knights thou kafd 
been finely worry'd, Ned? 


To have been made he Seon of Porters, and Jet 
of the Mod, had been « Pleafure to the !nſuits I endur'd 


from t 
- When old Men think they Eave out-witted young 
ones, we muſt WW = to triumph a little: Tis the 


a ee u The next Turn is 


d, with ſome. 
Report as tee heard of my 
, *ll 1 firm d the contrarys 


— — | G +» 
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mel. Avert it Heav n, that his venerable Shade ſhould 
be diſturbed. : 

Friend. | have no Faith in Shades, ard leſs in his being 
alive hzut it wou'd forward, to the Purpoſe, our Defiga 
upon Sir Triſtram, cou'd ke be brought to believe it —— 

Clay, You call my Shame before me, Mr. Friendly; the 
World muſt accuſe me of Levity, if not Impiety, to light 
my Marriage Torch at my Father's Funeral Pile. 

Friend. Not at all, Clarinda: The only way todo Juſtice 
to your Father's Memory, is to do it to his Survivors, 
Jour Brother and your ſelf. 


rel. Heav'n knows, had I the World, I wou'd give it 


to recall his Life: But ro mourn in defenceleſs Grief, when 
impending Ruin calls for Vigour and Activity, is not Pi- 
ety to the Dead, but Cruel'y to the Living. 

Friend. Right. To bewail another, fo as to negle& our * 
ſelves, is either a Slavery to Cuſtom, or a Weakneſs of 
Nature, or an Hypocriſy fit only for buzom young Wi- 
cows, whoſe Tears over their Dead Husbands Graves are 
eropt for Baits to catch living ones. 


Clar. I find you have a goad Opinion of our Sex's Sin | 


cerity. 
Friend. As good as you can have of the braveſt and wor- 
thieſt of oure.—— [| believe many of 7 to be conſtant, 
generous, diſintereſted, when ſingle; faithſul, tender, and 
oblizing when married; tut when Widows, another Spi- 
xi” enters into you, 

Clair. What Spirit? in the name of Scandal. 

Frierd, The Spirit of 8 Deceit, and Intereſt; of 
IJarrigne, Artifice, and Policy: All Defire, and no Love. 

Clar. The Widows are oblig d to you for their Cha- 
rafter, But do you thir.k a Lady Relict cannot love? | 

Friend. No: Love is a teemicg Deſire of ſomething we 
have not; and that once ſatisfy d, we may hunger again, 
but not long. | | 

Hel. Yes; if we are again in a longing Condition, 

Friend. But Love is on only Child: We can conceive, 
and bring ic forth but once. There may be After-Qualms 
of Luſt, but they always prove abortive, and never can 
ripen into noble Purpoſes, cr be made to produce real 
Happinefs. 
ie, Few of the Galants will ſubſcribe to your Creed. 


— | 


7 
* | ſelves. 


Wk | 


4 | 
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Friend. No matter: I affirm it, againſt receiv'd Opinion: 
That virtuous Love is a — — from its own 
kindly Root, and muſt flouriſh, tho Time ſhou d fade the 


| Beauty, till Death crops the Stalk: Whilſt the other, like 


an artificial one, may retain the Colour and deceive the 
Sight, but muſt always want the Sweetneſs, 


Enter — 
Clar. Ceaſe the Argument, our grand Engineer is come. 
Friend. All is ſecure, I hope. 
Piat. All; you muſt haſten, the old-Fellow will bed her 
in good Earneft elſe. I have laid a Train to get Dawbwnl 
out of the Way too. Well, I'm. perſuaded that will be an: 


happy Couple. 
Friend. Why ſo? | 
Plat. neither of them love any thing but them 


Cr. Will that make them happy? 
Plot. O yes; when they are one, that Love muſt of 
courſe be double. 
Clay. A pleaſant Fellow. Come, Mr. Friendly, we ar 
Plat. In, in, and-dreſs; tis time we had begun, you let 
the Knight be eaſy too long he won't be divorced at this 
rate. Tu Pity he has not a Bride that wou'd fork him in 
good Earneſt —— But a Cuckold in Jeſt will do our Bu- 


ſineſs as well. 


For he no greater Plague does undergo, 
Who really is, than he who thinks he's ſo. [Exeunt, 
SCENE changes to Sir Triltram's Hoxſe. 
Euter Sir Triſtram, Aurelia, and Sir Thomas, as from Supper 
Sir Pit. A. ſhort and wholſom Repaſt, that will 
ſtrengthen Nature and not overcharge her, is my way of 
living, Father. 
Srr Tho. Tis beſt: Health and Frugality are Friends, 
Sir Triſt. Luxury enervates. What makes half the © 
Spindle-ſhank'd young Fellows of the Town feeble and 
impotent before the Age of Manhood, but Intemperance 
and Exceſs? What ſays my deareſt. Aurelia ? Does the like 
my Manner of Life? 
Au. | maſt always like what you do, Sir. 
Sir Tyiſt. Excellent g Were ä 
. 
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like you, ſound Wiſdom and. wou'd be valud 
fl ot fall under the Con- 


Sir The, Amongſt the reſt of your good 


r 
I ſappoſe early Hours at Bed-time are not forgot; I dont 
Cuſtoms, and ſhall now take my Leave. . 


love to break 
Sir Tri. 1 ever uſed Night and Day as they were meant 
to be uſed; but never had, before, ſo inviting a Cauſe to 
' retire as this happy Night affords me. 
Sir The. A 
Bride; 
S, Pit. Your Servant — and now my charming Wife, 


welcome to my Arme. [Offers to embrace her. 


Aur. Sta- d off. Sir, and know your diſtance: D you 


think I was made to be ruffled like a Farmer's Daughter 


on an Roliday 7 
Sir Triſt. How 7— O *tis her Modeſty! — Come, Faireſt, 


to Bed, my Maid waits to undreſs you, theleſs Ceremony | 


the more Love you know. 
Aur. You may be gone as foon as you oh Ronny 


Hour yet; I intend to be merry on my my Wedding 
You may ſhut your Door Fas to fleep, I. ſhan t diſturb 

—— What not lie with me ? 

Aur. Lie with 
nal, and ſtroke up your wither'd Ears under your Flan- 
nel Nigh:-C: p? Or perhaps at every Return of your 
which comes as duly as the Bell-man, rear up your help 
teſs. Trunk, and prop your Shoulders with Pillows, to pree 
vent yc ur beir g luffocated. 

a BY. Bleſs us, 1 had like to-have ſworn: What do 

u mean, Aurelia? Prichee leave fooling, Sweet; theſe 

are uneaſy to me. 

Aur. Do you think me to be in Jeſt, Dotard? Then 
to have your halt-animated Clay lie cold by my Side, 
' gaipirg and groning, thro? Phthiſick and Pain, the Fruits 

of old Ache: and yourg Iniquity;. always dying, and m 

no H pe of burying you. Do you think my 

Beauty fic for ſuch an Hoſpital? 


as 0 


vou? What to do? Torexch your Uria 
* 


. 4 


505 


good Repoſe to the Bridegroom and the 
my Blefling attend you both. [ Exit Sir Tho. 


- = 


S I. Lightning and Thunder! What can be the end 


of this ? 1 fay, fince my Love is deſpis d, Neef 
kaow me tor your Lord. 
dar, 


i 


married, as 1 how do you 


Plague ot her long Wind. —Coaches, 
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Aur, do: That's an old Fellow with i Sy 
to make me a Lady. I am amazedat y | 
ence, to ask me for a Bed-fellow. What! To a0 2 
diſſolv d in Rheum by the Morning; my Bed ready to 
flost in your diſgorged Intrails, and my Floor ſtain d with 
noiſom Drivel, worſe than a Country Squire's Smoaking 
Room, or a Porter's Ale-houſe.--- Fogh— [Sp1ts. - 
F Sir Pi. Very fine—But hark ye—You Mrs. —Lady-= 


Devil Did not you marry me? Anſwer me that. 


2 RE 
Sir Th are not bound to partake me 
Bed and Bourd,and everthing ell? 
wr. No, I never promis d any ſuch thing — Bound” 
The old Fool thinks 2 that's married, 
to be no other than an Apprentice . 
Sir Triſt. Conſummate Impudence! 


now you are” 


n to diſpole of your” 
ſpeak Truth; you den ferm in- 


Aur. As a young Lady, that is wed to an old Hus bend“ 
ought to do: Fll have my Coaches, Liveries, fine Clothes, 
Jew, be rich Furniture, Viſitants of both Scxes; . 
ORG —— 3 
two to ly your De into the Bargain: | 
Sir Triff. Oons! Bleſs we. Patience! Popery! Perſreu- 
tion! And the Whore of B What a Bill of Fare is here? 
Clothes, Furni- 
ture, Equipage, Whore«Maſters, — the Devil into the Ber- 
gin. — Ob, my Sins, my Sins! What did I marry for? 

Au. To maintain a fine young Wife for orher Men, 
and ſpend an Eſtate you can never get an Heir to. I' 
ſend for an Upha lſterer preſently. Some one [ Goes to- 
s&e Do.] call Mr. Faruifh hicher immediately: Fi beat 
down your old- faſtion d Camblet Beds, and your painted 
Leather, and Kederminfer — te? ſtink of Anti- 
quity3 and were out of faſhion ou were ehriſtaed. 

Sir Tris, Whew! What a Fiend Incurmes have | gettent 
Oh, my Mony, my Head, my Head, my Mony! 
Au. Let Mr. Broeadeand Mr. indes be fur for, for 
Gowns ard Stays ; and Mrs. Spider, Mrs. Lappet, and Mrs. 5. 
weil, for Lace, Knots, and fiae Linen. 1 


ſelf? Humph: Come, 


_ Cin'd to flatter me at all. 
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Janrs will think I am match'd to a broken Tradeſman. elſe; 

Sir Triſt. Strumpet ! profuſe, vile, audacious Strumpet? 
Ch, I'm in a Flame. 

Aur. You way walk here, and in the next Room, and 
cool your ſelf: Or to Bed, ard dream of a Bride to nurſe 
you; you have no other Occaſion tor one. Know theſe 
for your Bounds; if you ſtir beyond them, I bave Friends 
within Call to chaſtiſe your Preſurption. Pl! to your 
Counting-Houſe, and ſee what there is to ſupport my 
Pleaſures. 8 | Exit. 
Sir Pit. Soh! I am married with a Witneſs: Luft, 
Prodigality, Pride, and eternal Talkativeneſs put together, 
make up the Ingredients of which my Bride is compoſed. 
But LH be rid of her I have not conſummated yet 
Here, who waits? 
Run to Sir Thomas Eitherſide, and defire him to return his 
ther immediately. [Exit Servant.] This Night which be- 
82 ' - Wn Happineſs and real Plague, ſhall put an 

to bot | | 
Enter P:otweil in Woman's Clothes, with a Child in his Arms. 
=— Ha! Who are you? | 

Plat. A poor old Nurſe, Sir.——ls this the Houſe where 
Mrs, Aurelia Eitherſide is married to a rich old Merchant? 

Sir Tri. What have you to ſay to her, Beldam? | 

Plat. | would ſfeak with my Miſtreſs, an't plesſe you. 
Sir Tris, Miſtreſs * How long has my Wife—Fury —— 
been yc ur Miſtreſs, Hag? | 

Plat. Ever ſince this poor Babe was firſt wrapt in Swac- 
ling CLuts: Ee tis a precious Baby; Aha! — Then you 
are Miſtreſs's Husband belike, Sir? 

Sir Tri. Would the great Tur k had her, ſo l had nor. 

Plat. Well, ſince it muſt out, better at firſt, whilſt 
Love's warm, as they fay, than afterwards to make a 
Broiling, as they fay. . 

Sir Tri. Out? what muſt out? 

Nu. Indeed I ſwadled it, and nurſed it: I am ſure B 

— it hard in my Apron, till the precious lofant was 

ce ſmetber d, to keep it from tel ing Tales; and ſee 

how Fertun: orders it, Miſtreſs has got a rich Husband, 
and Truth comes to light at laſt. He, he. 

Sir Tr. Hell! Is that Brat the Product of my Wife's 

Luſt? Devil! ba! _ 9 Flat. 


1 


g 


0 


* 
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Plot. Pray your Worſhip, don't let your Worſhip be an- 


. gry; I am ſure I took an honeſt Care of it. It ſhould ne- 
ver have troubled your Worſhip, but Beau Pink ſwears he'll 


have no more to do with it now ſhe's ſped; and a poor 
honeſt Woman. that lives by her Induſtry, in a fair Way, 


muſt not loſe her Wages, you know. 


Sir Triſt. Pink! The infamous Strumpet ! deſcend to that 
batter'd Lewdneſs! The Summer Pear,.with a fair Rind 
5 Core, is ſound —— ts | 

Plot. Pray your Honour me to tt of 
good Lady: If I ſhall be paid, PI nouriſh it Rill; Fan 0 
mult leave it with her to take care of. | 

Sir Triſt. Hag! infernal Hag! thou Bawd to Luſt, and 
curſed Inſtrument of Fornication ; begone with that Fruit 
of Pox and Letchery, Out of my Doors, Huſſy. [Kicks her. 

Plot. Murder! belp! Oh my Hips! Oh my Dilling! 
Have you no Bowels? Deſtroy an barmleſs old Woman 
and an innocent Lamb here? 

Enter Aurelia. 

Aur. What means this Uproar? 

Sir Triſt. O, are you come, you Whore of Babylon? 
Here is one of your Bantlings come home to you, 

Aur. Peace, Brute, and know your Duty, What's the 
n 

Plot. I have ttle Ma ie to | 
Ladyſhip: The Father has diſcharged me: 1 — — . 
yu Ladyfhip will conſider my Caſe, and pretty Dove's 
here, and not let us ſtarve. | 
Aur. Vi] provide for both. Go in, Nurſe, Ill have a 
Nurſery fitted up to-morrow. 

Sir Trif, Devil incarnate! All the Whores of thy Sex 
are doubled in thee. 

Aur. You ſce I czn have Children; do you take care to 
provide them Portions; I expect it, tis all you can do. 
| Enter Servants. 

Ser. Sir Thomas is gone to Reſt, Sir, and has order d 
none ſhall diſturb him. | 

Aur. What, ſend to my Father too? Diſturb his Age wich 
— untimely Follies?— And do you hear Sirrah, hence 

rth go on no Errands but ſuch as I am firſt made acquain- 
ted with, as you value your Livery and your Limbs, [ Ex. der. 

Sy Di. Very pretty truly. An Hour ago this 3 = 
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LL 
com one im — . 
— 17 bring him hither. 
Aur. Im u Thing ; the Doors are 
t and hep by my Creatures, and none ſhall ftir in- 
or out but with my Leave So know your Bounds, 
and meditate u — have told you. [Extt, 
a yes, I have a lovely Theme for it 

I have got. Why am I tormented thus be- 
rr 
1 cheated my Nephewy, that's ſure.— But why ſhould I 


the onl that ſuffers?—Pl] never give way to 
y Ims.—1 fhall perſuade my ſelf to refund anon 
4 — 4 — 


but my Brother's 
to that. [Old Welford's Ghoſt walks — — — Stage. = 
Bleſs me! what is that? — His Spirit to be ſure come to 
torment me. Fll go hide ay, 5 till Day-light; and 
then If I can get rid of my N 'Tis well 
If not, EI on — break tho I get 
no more by it — my ſelf. Gaing, Ghoſt meets him 
Oh! Oh? Oh! here again? avaunt Satan, I d:fy thee—Ll 

— 1 I never cheated any of our own Party: 
* 


ſt trouble me? 
, Doſt know me? 
— Know thee! ay, no, what art thou? oh! oh! 
Stag. | am the Ghoſt of thy departed Brother, diſturb d 
from Reft by thy outragious Villanies, 
Sir Toh. Omy — my Sins! what muſt I do? 
Ghoſt, 2 do Juſtiee to the Living. and; — will 
the Dead; elſe this wandring Sbade ſhall r 
thee thus. [ Bruſhes by him and Exit. Siv Trias fails, 
Sir Tri, Murder! P iſtraction! Fire and Brimftor e! 
Help! [Roars.] r infernal Claws, and iron Terthy 
and let me riſe, and I will repent. 
Enter Servants, 
1 Ser. What's the Matter, Sir? x 
Sir Triſt. Now he charters; now he gripes me; ha! more 
Fiends till? let me go, I charge you; | havealovg Myſtery 
. yet. 
2 Ser. Sadneſs, how he raves! he is mad wi hen | 
3 Ser. — * he was no better when 1 heard this 


 Wecdiog! was: + foot. Sir Tit. 


—— 


you from the like 
ſtrong they ſay, and my Head has been ia a 


'haunts me in the 
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S Triſt. Where am I? in Hell? Pll pray my ſelf out 
Spain——[ cant pray neither. —— What ugly Forms are 
ſe? Who are you? What Office da you bear in theſe 
Dominions of Darkneſs? 
1 Ser. I am your hired Servant Salathiel, and he there 
is Zachary; theſe are no Dominions of Darkaeſs, but your 
own proper Houſe, Sir. | 
Sir Tris. [Looking ub. How! humpb! and where's the 
Ghoſt? Are you ſure he's gone ? 
2 Ser. Here's no Ghoſt; we are all your faithful Servants; . 
Sir; we heard you cry out, and came to your A ſſiſtance. 
: 0. 0 A LS Goodneſs defend 
again: But nothing was near you... 
Sir Triſt. Hum! no Ghoſt? it may be fo; -< 
Diſorder 
to Night, —But are you fare here — 4 
[They help him ap. 
yes. — ſhould a Ghoſt do here ? 
too ö . 
Sr Tri. I thought 1 had heard News from Hell; Do 
Juſtice to the Living, —and fo I will. —If you are fure- 
there was no real Ghoſt, Fil ſoon be rid of the Devil that 
of a Wife. — Thank Fate, I am 
recoverd again. — Had my Nephew come in this 2 
1 had done Juſtice with a V to my ſelf; 


2 Ser, Sure, Sir? 
fo long before Mi 


now: No more Ghoſts, and Idclieve I ſhall hold out, 


to keep what I have gor. [They lead bs off... 
SCENE zhe Srreet. 

Exter Plotwell in his own Habit, meeting Dawbwell. 

Dab. Signior Pletwell, moſt luckily met; I have been 

ing about for Intelligence; well, how go Affairs in the. 


| dof Love and Intereſt ?- | 


Plat. To your wiſh, Sir, you are Fortune : Darling; Sir 
Tiframis heartily tired of his Wedlock, and ready to make 
a ſwinging Compoſition, to be freed from it.. 

Dab. What hinders then, but that I now drive the Bare 
gain whilſt he is warm? | 

Plas. Several Things; he may ſuſpeEbany ſudden Motion 
on your Part, He muſt be heated thoroughly; deſpair of a 
Remedy, and then it muſt not meet him, bur find him, as. 


it were by Chance; beſides, he is gane to his Chamber, 


and will not appear to-night, = ars, 
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Dawb. And where's Azreliz? REN 
Plot. Watching for freſh Matter to torment him with. 
His Reſt is like to prove very ſhort; To-morrow will be 
your time to appear, Ill give you Inſtructions time enough. 

Dawb. But Welford, 1 fear, will be beforehand with us. 

Plot. How can that 1 to yours A ' _ 
know Sir Triſtram bates his N to that Depree, 
fome Words at their laſt — that he will ſcarce accept 


of Deliverance from him. One thing I muſt adviſe you to; 


haſten home immediately, and be fure watch carefully that 
no Meſſage be deliver'dto Sir Thomas To-night: The old 
Knights muſt not fee one another till we have done. 
Dab. You ſhall rule me in every thing. [Ex#, 
Plat. I have ſhaken him off at laſt: We muſt make haſte, 
we bave but this Night for it; another Morning brings 
him back, and daſhes all in Piece. FXxit Powell 
SCENE. Sir Triſtram's Honſe. 
Enter Sir Triſtram, a Servant waiting. 


Sir Trif.. No Reſt, no Repoſe can I get, to eaſe my la- 


bouring Heart. Juſt now, as I lay down to try to ſleep, 
methought two ugly Fiends, with ſawcer — and ficry 
Breath, gazed ſternly at me, and through their horrid 
Mouths yell'd out in deviliſh Conſort. Then the Ghoſt 
again, with a frightful bollow Murmur, groan'd out theſe 
Words, Right your injur d Nethew— I cannot live thus. I 
muſt come to Terms with him, I find. I little thought 
*Ewas in the Devils Power to make Men do good Try 
if you can flip by my hopeful Wife's Guard, and run to 
my Kinſman Welſord, and intreat his Preſence here inſtant- 
I; and the-ſ:me, as you return, of Sir Thomas Either ſide L 
Could Melford help me to ſhake off my curſed Wite tca, 
I could give him all his own with Pleaſure, ; 

| Enter Friendly foppiſhly dreſi d. | 

. Friend, You, old Gentleman Ulher, is your Lady at home? 


Sir Trift. What in the Name of Vanity and Lewdneſs, | 


Ne we got here? 

Friend. Are you deaf? I want to ſpeak with the Lady 
of the Houſe; muſt Gentlemen wait, becauſe ſuch Do- 
tards as you have loſt their Ears? | 


Sir Tri. A Whore-mafter aud a Beau, you may fre by 


Nie Im ce: Here is no Lady in- this Houſe has an 
Zuſine with ſuch Fops wn Wk — 


PD —ſ 


Dr 24. 


1 
* 


Voice he ſhould be an Eunuch; but that my Wife never 


3 
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Friend, Unmannerly Raſcal! L' let your Lady know 
What Servants ſhe keeps. Do you hear? tell her, this Mo- 
ment, I am here, or Pll crop your Ears. 

Sir Triſt. A very civil Demand truly. To what am I 
fallen? wade a Bawd to my Wife's Luſt? Sir, knove 
me for the Lord of this Manſion; and retreat out of my 


Doors, before worſe Uſage compel you to it. 


Friend. O, you are the Cuckold then; cry your Mercy; 
You may ſerve to keep the Door here: Pll try if I can 
find my Way to her Chamber without you. | 

[Exit as into the Houſe. 

Sir Triſt. Helliſn Proftitute! I am yoak d to a ſhameleſs, 

t, domineering Whore; that inſults my Years, 


 pollutes my Bed, and laviſhes my Eſtate — Would I had 


Courage, Fd never endure this. 
Euter Clarinda in Mens Clothes. 
Clary. Hey! where are all the Servants here ? You, old 
Feilow, do you belong to this Houſe? 
Sir Trift. Another? At this rate my Houſe will be a 


Clay. Are you dumb? where is the Lady Gettall? let 
her know | wait to kiſs her Hands. 
Sir Triſt. What 2 ſqueaking Coxcomb'tis! By his treble 


deals with ſuch. 
Clar. D'you hear, Fribble; why don't you ſtir? my 
Buſineſs is in haſte, | = 
Sir Triſt. See the untimely Wickedneſs of this Age: 
that Boy s ſhould fet up for Whore-maſters, before their 
Voice is broken, [To her.] You may go and follow 
your Buſineſs in another Place, you have none here. 
Clay. Saucy Scoundrel! is this your Manners to a Gen- 
tleman? [Kicks bim. 
Sir Triſt. Patience! Can I ſuffer this? Sure I may correct 
this little Villain. Out of my Doors, thou young Sinner, 
theu beardleſs Iniquity. [ Beats ber. 
Cr. Demmel what do you mean? you rude Fellow; 
In pink your Soul, you Dotard.— ( {ſide) He bas no 
Sword, I ſee— [ Dram, and he ſteps back: 
Sir Triſh, Very fine. I muſt either tamely be made 2 
Cuckold, or have my Throat cut. Oh Matrimoay! Ma- 
trimony! [ Stamps. ] Enter Aurelia. 


2 


Aur. Brute! muſt wy Friends be affronted by your ill 


manner'd Paſſion? 
Sir Triſt. Superlative Impudence! What, careſs your 
lewd Minion before my Face? 
Ar. Yes, to chooſe. I know ſo much of a Wife's Duty, 
8 4 Husband. 
Sir Tris. Abandon'd Proftitute! The ſhameleſs Procureſs 
that lives by Adultery and Fornication is 2 Saint to thee. 
Aur. Come, my Dear, let us retire; and leave the Beaſt 
in the Toils to chaſe by himſelf. [Leads ber out. 
Enter Plotwell in 4 Livery. 
Piet. I have a Letter for the Lady Gettall, Can you 
help me to deliver it, Friend? 
Tri. Yes. Let me ſee it. [Plotwell givesit him and Exit. 
Brighteſt Creature, [Opens it and reads. 
That you are mer d to the rich old Merchant, is the j 
n It dowbles at once Pl. 
Security. I to renew our ; therefore 
3 * 
Lovemore, 


That Fool too? She has been blown ape by all the Fleſh- 
Flies in Town, I ſee. Her Father mad know this. A 
Villain to abuſe his Friend! OI am in a Flame. 
* [Walks Poe. 
Have you any thing to mo, Sir am ? 
Sir Tris. gr hang bode | have been unnatu- 
ral to you, I confeſs. I turned you off helpleſs and friend- 
les; md fir how Heaven aft me for fe The Plagues 


that Heathen Poets in their fabulous Hell, are all 
nt Rm 


Wal. Your own Conſcience will beſt inform you how 


——_—— wor 
d you? No, that is not the Caſe nei- 


8 I cruel to you, , and now 
would make you forme Amends be before 1. die. Can 
re me? 53 


Wh, 
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Mal. Heaven forgive you: I wiſh you no Evil. I have 
borne your ill Uſ:ge without ſeeking Revenge. , 

Sir Trift. Ah! thou art ; I did not kno thy Worth: 
ö But, fay, what ſhall I give to thy Pardon? 


Wel. [ 4fide.]} What can this mean? — [ h bin.] Sirs 
Reftitution is requir'd as previous to Forgiveneſs; reſtore 

9 my Right, and you will be at : 
- | Sir Trift. Say 1 hould, will that free me from the Fury 
of a Wife | am now tormented with? | 
. Fel. Poor Man! in truth I pity you: I know your 
Affliction. Now, could I you from her, what 
| | ſhould be my Reward? 

Sir Pi. Half my Eſtate from this Moment, and. the 
| ord. Let ſome one call Friendly 
el ou at your Word. Let one call Fri 

4 * hither. p Dutey Aurelia and — 


the better. [She walks aht. 
Euter Sir Thomas: 
Sir Ibo. What's the Matter, Son? Why am I calld up 


at this unſeaſonable Hour ? 
back 
never by me 1 


a | r 
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Si, Ibo. You have ſome Meaning in this, I ſuppoſe; 


Sir Triſt. Yes, Meaning with a Vengeance. Your Daugh- | 


ter is a Whore, Sir. 
— EK [ Draws. The Men i 


here. The Fact is prov'd, and 
den b 


the Writing i 15 done. 
Sir Triſh. Give it me— Let me ſee? hum, hum: The 
Condition of this Obligation; hum, hum. Give me the Pen. 
Enter Dawbwell and Murr. Abigail. 
Dawb. Hoid, Sir Triſtram, what are you going to do there? 
. Sir Pri. Nothing. To undo what | would not have 
done again for the Univerſe. 
Dawb. You are abuſed, | am confident. If it be to make 
don your Marriage, EIl do it for half what he demands. 
. What will you do it for? 
. For Five thouſand Pounds in ready Mony I'll 
diſannul it this Moment. 


Friend. Dog! Villain! Cut his Throat. [The Men all draw. 


Sir Trift. Some Help here. Euter three Servants. 
BY Sir Tho. Hold, Gentlemen; we are three to one. Hear 
the Court, as you ſaid juſt now. 
Wel. PI die firſt. 


Dawb, Come on then, f Fight all. Welford and Friendly 


2 Now, Sir, fign a Bond of the Sum I men- 
tion d, and I will eaſe you immediately. 
Sv Miß. Give it me: Pil not loſe a Minute. 
Enter Plotwell in his own | 
Dab. It might be prutent to make you wait till-I 
have one ready: But promiſe before this Company, I will 
take your Word. Foln 1 
Si Tri. | Dam well Eſq; 
full as 6 5000 l. nie mw to 
— he cancels my Marriage with Mrs. Aure- 
Dawb. Then, Sir, ſhe is my Wife. 
Sir Trift. Sir Tho. How? 
Dawb. Lawfully marry'd an Hour before ſhe was in 
| Jeſt to you: Your Nuptials were folemniz'd by Parſon 
Platwell there; and all this Night's Management was con- 
triv'd by him and me, to get you to releaſe her. 
Sir Dif And is me not a Scrumpet at laſt? 


of the Court——Come, 


ge. 


ſes Plotwell and Mrs. Buify, and inform the Court. Did 
you not ſee me and Madam Aurelia marry'd to-night? 


| haveno Cauſe to triumph. I am ſure then, Sir Yig. 


releaſe you yet, 


Houſe: No Part of 


* 
— 


© —\ 
* 
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Dawb. As chaſte as a Veſtal. Come forward, Witneſ⸗ 


Pe. Buify. Not guilty. 
Dao. What's that? 
Plot. Come, Mr. Dawbwell, tis Time to diſabuſe you: 
Mrs. Abigail here is your real Bride. | 
Buiſy. Sn Witneſs wo | 1 
Plat. What think you of bribing the Man againſt the 
Maſter, Sir? 1 
Dan. Damn'd Traitor! Villain! 
[ Dram, and runs at Plot. Sir Tho. and Sir Triſt. interpoſe? 
Sir Tho. Thy Miſchief has lighted on thy own Head: 
Seek to ſeduce my Daughter? ungrateful Monſter ! | 
Dawk. Since I am catch'd, I am reſolved Welford ſhall 


r Nephew has her. There was a double Wedding 
deſigu d it well; but in the Dark miſs'd my intended * ; 
Mate, and tumbled upon his. | | 

Sir Trift. I thank you, Sir: I find I am in a fair Way of 
lofing my Wife, and keeping my Eſtate. 2 x 
Friend. This wants Proof, and no one but Welford can 


Dan. Tes, the Parſon is Evidence for 
Turn: i l fend for him. — for your 
el. No matter. I own Awelia; and am happier in 
Aur. Aunt, I give you Joy. Ss 
Abi. I am deceiv'd; but what Providence orders, I ſhall 
ith all Humility ſubmit to [ Pm 


like amorous Siſter, 


Sir Tris. y ; your ence | 
n I am pl cred againſt, for- 
Moth, tortur'd, and made a Sport and Game by you; and 
I muſt reward you for it, muſt I? 
Sir Tho, And you, my obedient dutiful Daughter, may 
1 with your Bargain there. Henceforth [ll follow 
©; ſpend what 1 can wil 1 live, and when I is 
charitable, and make the Pariſh my Heir. 

S Tiff. Turn them out, and fling 
nn 
all well enough. 
e 4 

prove a Thorn to you, and your Brother ö 
Muckworm there; and flouriſh in Proſperity, when the 
Canker conſumes your extorted Subſtance, 


a — v7 cs an ”F Wu 


SE DE TEE | 
2 2 25 as | | | 


3 —— [They kneel. 

„ M at 3 W | | 

Na. we crave your Bleſſing here too, Sir. | 4 

Clay, And tis none, if you do nat give it to both. 
[ Aur. and Friend. kneel. | 

al. Sen. Riſe all: my Children all, cternal Bleffings | 


» 


4 _ yr, ot 


B; but only put you in mind, that a ſordid Love of 
3 Weal h, is often the Ruin of thobe 
Families they were meant to raiſe. 
. Si Tho. | confeſs my E ror and rep-nr it. 
"4 IFel. Sen. Give your Bl ſſing here then. 
Sir Tho. 1 do; and my wt ole Eſtate with it, as an A- 
the raſh Words I ſpcke before. 
F Wel. They are forgot: en. Sir. 
Au WT wen fuily bleſt. | 
1 IWel. Fun. Tis late, Sir, and your Fatigue needs Reft: 
Only let us do Juſtice to one Couple wore. They have 
2 been very induſtrious to do us Service; and ſeem cut out 
_ for one another. 
Pe. Your Pardon, Sir; I never intend to marry. 
Friend. Why fo, Sirrah ? 
iage-Cooks, — 
2 generally loſe our own Stomachs 
Hub come up, Mr. Diſdain: Deny when you 


d to ſtoop to your Greaſineſs. 

: 2 Ty "7 you kanp, is 6 my Bates, I know: 
5 in Mrs. Buiſy, Friends ſtill; we have known 
ee another too long te marry. 

2 Mel. Sen. Well, Children, let the Reflection of what 
WE Pee this Day befalen u teach you this Leſſon, Never to 
2 akde from the P of cue: Vice cannot proſper 
frogs Virtue, 7 ——_— yet will rile 
e 


2 


5 

— 
3 ** 

= 


flouriſh in 
be Pn ewvy'd Heights ave tumbled down. 
£ „ 11 


